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Co Correspondents. 

8. C. F.—We shipped your Java Fowls to C. on Saturday last, by the ‘“‘ Southerner.” 

McM.C K.—Your Long Island Ducks were shipped as above. Your friend M. had 
left town before we could procure them, so that you may remit us $6. 

J. M. F.—We sent you a Pointer (‘‘ Don,”) by Adams & Co.’s Express on Saturday 
last. 

J. B.H.—We sent you a Setter (‘‘ Boston,”) by the same Express. 

H. P.—We have forwarded your letter to Dr. P. The Horns of the White “araboo of 
Labrador, and Nova Scotia Moose, shipped hy the “ Eclipse,” have not yet reached us. 
Write us from A. and take this city on your way home. 

“E. Grec.”—A paper will be sent to day to the address named. 

E. 8S. B.—Send us an) thing e!se that comes in your way, old fellow! 

J.B. C —We shipped a couple of Newfoundland Dogs to you on Tuesday last, by the 
packet ship ‘‘H_ Allen,” consigned to R. & C., Charleston, and sen them a bill of lading 
the same ¢~y by mail. The $75 was duly received. 

“ B.”—The Poland Fowls you write for willcost you $10. Wehave never seen such 
fowls as von describe, that are covered with down instead of feathers. Should like you 
to send a “etailed description of them for publication, and if you are willing to part wjth 
a few pair please send the price. 

W. B — ‘Ve sent you two pair of Poland Fowls on Tuesday, by Adams & Co’s Ex- 
press to *‘\c care of the Wharfinger of R’s Wharf, B., to be put on board the K. or S. B. | 

‘Ned. "—The anecdotes reported of “‘ Our Uncle” are quite too highly seasoned—the | 
scene on ‘':c race-course especially so. Send us something else. 

L. & B.—Your drafton B R. & P. was duly honored. 

G.T D —We shipped you, by the packet ship ‘‘ Galens,” on Tuesday last, a gross of 
Wire Cartridges and a pair of Leather Shooting Gaiters. Cost of both $9,50 The raf- | 
fle for the Trout Picture will come off next week, probably. When you get your 
** rough work” off your hands we shall expect to hear from you frequently. 

G. B. of S., Lower Canada —Have you in your vicinity a handsome Canadian Pacer, 
that is sotnd and kind? He is wanted to breed from, and must be a tried horse; a 
young one ‘hat has been in the stud would be preferred. Please write us of size, color, 
action an! price. 

J.D. S —There is no such horse as you describe in this vicinity, just now, that we 
should care to recomnend. We will write you if one turns up. 

“A. bets B. that the latter does not name at once, how many dollars fifty cents multi- 
plied by fifty cents will equal, the assurance that ‘' there is no quibble intenced” being 
a constituent part of the bet. B answers that the product amounts to twenty-five dol- 
lars ; or this he asserts he has won the stakes, which A. denies.” B. wins if he named 
the amount at once. 

J. M. F. (2d notice)—The name has been entered. No charge is made for the ex- 
change of the pointers nor the expenses of transportation. We still hope to find a Sad- 
dle-horse that will meet your wi hes, but thus far we have looked in vain. 

S. S.—H.ve sent you a copy of the pamphlet you desired. * * * When you write 
again do so with a view to publication. You can write as well as you can talk, if you 
would only think so. 

“ Junior.”—The publication of your report of the Return Match between the Union 
and Junior Cricket Clubs of Phila , would only provoke a controversy, and it is accord- 
ingly declined. 

P. C.J. W —We will send you a lot if we can purchase them anywhere. 

Elk, Caraboo, and Moose Horns.—We wish to purchase two or three pairs of each, 
and those of the Wappiti Deer or any other large horns, to send abroad. ‘The cost is no 
object if the specimens are very fine. 

C. D. B.— We have recéived a bill of lading for the Rattle Snake shipped by C.&B., 
on board the “ Orleans.” It is strange that you do not hear from Mr. W.; trust you 
lave, however, ere this. Make our regards to the “ Ex Santa Fe Prisoner,” Tom B., 
and “all enquiring friends ” 

L.A. G—We noted the “notice.” Much obliged. What about that ‘ Coat of many 
colors,” which “ sufferec some” when the stand broke ‘own on the Camden Course ? 

G. L. F. B.—To whose care at Savannah shall we ship your Foxes? Before we can 
procure them (having already several orders to fill,) you will have time to apprise us. 
1f you do not resice on the line of the rail road, you had best name, also, some torward- 
ing house at Macon, to insure their safe arrival at T 

“ Pequot “—We are greatly obliged for your review of the life of Com. Decatur, 
which wi | appear next week. 

J. H. H — We'sent you a King Charles Spaniel on Thursday last, by Harnden & Co.’s 
Express, who paid us for it. 

H. & Co.—We have found some yearling South Downs for you, and have written for | 
some Cotswolds to Albany. 

A. J. P.—Remit Taylor & Co., No. 2 Astor House, $6, and they will supply you with | 
the London ‘‘ Punch” for a year. 

J.D McL.—Your Shooting Gaiters will be forwarded by the first packet. The 
American edition of Col. Hawker’s book will be about $3. 

F. T. —We have received a draft from your factors in B for the balance due J.S. We 
shall see him to-day, probably, when we will procure and send you his receipt 

Several communications for publication reached us this week too late for examina- 


tion. 
THE SPIRIT OF THE TIMES 
FOR THE WEEK ENDING SATURDAY MORNING, NOVEMBER 14, 1846. 
A GAME OF POKER ON THE MISSISSIPPI. 
ORIGINAL.—BY SATCHEL. 
Towards the close of the Summer of 1845 I had occasion to travel from 


Pittsburgh to Memphis, and as the chance of getting down the river was 
‘¢ fair’—I chose a boat to Louisville, and found no delay in reaching my 











cards from the pack, as greedily as a hungry weasel would steel corn from 


around the table that he was a ‘‘ tolerable hand at cards.” Poker follow- | 
ed whist, but the Dr. would only play “a bit” ante. His right hand neigh- | 
bor once bantered him to “‘ go a quarter third”—and the doctor having siz- | 


| 


es was induced to *‘ loom a little—but his neighbor had sevens, and the sig- | 
nificant glances around the board seemed to say—‘‘if the Dr. is a tolerable 
hand at cards, he is a little verdant.” This little accident strengthened the 
sympathies of Col. P. forthe Dr. The former thought that ‘*‘ sixes and sev- | 
ens” were too nearly related to beso closely united ; and the two conclud- | 
ed, as did all who saw the game, that ‘fa gambler” had got amongst them. | 
To avoid a like occurence—a poker party was made up, of Col. P., Dr. L., 
a friend of the Dr’s anda Tennessee merchant. The Dr. again repeated 
his objection to playing with a ** motley crowd,’’ but he was satisfied now 
thet there was no gamblers around the table; for himself he was perfectly 
willing to rely onthe honor of the party, and ** he thought he knew the | 
crowd!” In such a party playing, of course, ran pretty high—not high 
enough “‘to hugthe loser very bad,” but sufficiently high to make a man 
think about his losses, er his winnings, The Dr. was the principal winner 
at this sitting;—and the next brought us tothe mouth of the Green River 
in Kentucky. Here there was a bar, and, to lighten the boat, all hands were 
put ashore at the mouth of the River. [ was about the last to leave the 
steamer, and on reaching the bank, [ found our poker friends—with an 
old hand-barrow before them—flat on the groand—* playing out the game.’ 
The De. was now winner several hundred dollars—our frieud Col. P, a con- 
siderable loser. Having nothing better to do, [ watched the game—and 
hadn’t been long at it, when I discovered the merchant Doctor, stealing 


} 


' 


} 
having directed the attention of a third party to the Doctor’s tricks—and 
a farmer’s crib. I called the Col. to dinner, in something ofa hurry, after 
communicated our discovery to him. The Doctor came upon us as we were 
in consultation and cast a very suspicious and troubled glance towards us, | 
but passed on and said nothing. 

It was now nearly night, and the boat was getting well overthe bar. We | 
reached the boat as the bell for supper was ringing, and our purpose was to 
demand immediately the losings of Col P.,—expose the trick, and let | 
others pursue their own course. The Doctor was not to be found at sup- 
per. We waited a short time, and then sent to his club room—he was not 
there. We inquired of the clerk, and found he had paid his passage, and 
gone ashore. We pursued our inquiries—and found a deck hand who had 
taken the Doctor and‘ Ais friend” a mile down the river. They carried 
their baggage and walked to Evansville, Indiana. Our movements aroused 
the Doctor’s suspicions, and, as cowardice always accompanies villainy —he 
thought, no doubt— 


| 
He that cheats and runs away 
Will live to cheat another day. 


It ** leaked out” after the doctor had decamped, that he was the veritable 
John Featherstone—one of the most shrewd and scientific gamesters, as well 
as one of the most plausible men that travel on the Western rivers. After 
he was out of the way, the captain knew him, the clerk knew him, the 
boat hands knew him, and the losers promised to know him when they | 
met him again! Amongst the latter was a gamester of grade, say No. 3 ; said 
he, addressing the captain— | 

** Did you say Dr. Lane is Jack Featherstone 

‘* All the hands on the boat will tell you the same thing,” replied the | 
captain. | 

“‘ Well,” continued the gamester, “ I didn’t think any man on earth could | 
steal cards out of a pack on me ; and I[ wish, d n him, he had won the | 
shirt off my back,—wasn’t I a fool to play agin Jack Featherstone ?” | 

Many were the tales now told of Jack’s shrewdness and address. At one | 
time he was a lawyer, and he would discourse learnedly of the practice and | 
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destinatoin. 


Louisvi:!e is a pleasant place to rusticate, in journeying from North to | 


South—and ** barring’ it’s many temptations to young gentlemen just being 
initiated into the mysteries of sporting—it is a very sedate, and a moderate- 


ly moral tora. But it seems tobe the “ head quarters,” or the more famil- 


iar ‘Our Huse” —of the travelling gentry between Cairo and Cincinnati, 


who understand all the variations of Hoyle, as well as a preacher under- 
stands the Heads of his often conned discourse for acharity purpose. They 


may be found here in all the varieties, as laid down by Mr. J. H. Green— | 


of no. 1, no, 2, no. 3, and no. 4. At Louisville, we ‘‘shipped”’ a motley crew 
of Editors, Preachers, Lawyers, Doctors, Traders—and Gamblers—no doubt. 
We were soon under way, and every one—after a good supper—seemed de- 
sircus of making his neighbor as happy as himself. I hastened * to light on” 
Col. T , of N. O, of literary and artistical memory, who is remarkably 
entertaining in the way of a spicy joke, or a good song. The Col never 
plays “*Poker”—in this we agreed; and when supper was over, we enjoy- 
ed a cigar and—a dispute about the tendencies of democracy, and the hon- 
esty of the administration—whilst our friends—we each had a travelling 
friend—sat down wherever they could find a chance toa game of Poker. 
My friend, Col. P——, is—at home or abroad—very fond of ‘‘a social 
game.” In our ‘**cornclub,” he is hard to beat—but there Juck takes the 
place of science. The night ended, as all nights end, on steamboats, on the 
Mississippi. ‘Dr. Otard,” became a familiar acquaintance at many of the 
tables, and those who became best acquainted with his jolly countenance, 
found, from some inexplicable cause, that bad luck followed close at their 
heels. In the morning, our friend Col. P— =, we found, had made seve- 
ral acqueiutances—merchants of New Orleans, St. Louis, and other points 
onthe rivers We were soon introduced—and found them quite ageeable 
gentlemen. 

* Let me introduce you Mac, to Dr. Lane, ot New Orleans,’ said our friend 
Col. P , presenting us to a remarkable good looking gentleman of some 
30 years We were not backward in making the Dr.’s acquaintance, and 
we found him au fait, on all the familiar topics of the day. 

** Devilish geateel fellow, that Dr Lane,” said the Col. to us,as the doc 
tor walked away —“ I like him vastly—he is a to/e rable whist player—I had 
a game with him last night.” 

“You won, of course ?” I remarked—by way of enquiring. 

‘*No: the Dr. won.” 

“ You are fully satisfied,” we inquired, ‘* that he isa merchant?” 

* Perfectly —there can be no doubt of that; his appearance proves that 
he isa gen:leman; and you heard him say that he never played ‘in motley 
¢rowds’—] wonder you have any doubt about it.” 

We now composed quite a social party—Doctor Lane of N. Orleans was 
“the life and soul” of it ; and in the delays of the day and succeeding night, 
when our boat would be high and dry on a sand bar—we found him to be 
quite amusing and instructive. Like myself he was averse to playing cards: 

he had just engaged in business in N Orleans and St. Louis, and found it 
hecessary to keep aloof from such amusements. On no account would he 
“play in a motley crowd”—he was prevailed on by Col. P. however, “‘ to 
take a hand at whist for drinks,” and the general impression prevailed 








the profession; at another time he was a student of physic; and again a 
student of Divinity. 

We have seen how well he played the character of the merchant. 
| In the winter of °45, Col. P., one day, entered Cuoartey Cunium’s at 
Mobile, and he espied a stranger standing with his back tothe fire. The | 
stranger scrutinized the Colonel closely tor a moment, and made “ a bee 
line” for a door behind the counter. 

‘** Hallo! Doctor !—Hallo !” exclaimed the Colonel, at the top of his voice, 
but the Doctor didn’t mind the summons. ‘* Damme,” said the Colonel, 
|** T believe that is Dr. Lane.” 

‘* Who!” inquired several bystanders. 

** Only an old friend, whose acquaintance [ want to renew for a few min- 
utes, gentlemen—that’s ail,” was the Colonel’s answer. 

The Doctor must have lett the city instanter, for repeated inquiries on 
the part of Col. P , as to his whereabouts were entirely fruitless. 
Tuscatoosa, Ala, Oct. 29th, 1846. SATCHEL. 











| New jublications, etc. 


| The Modern Standard Drama.—We have received from Wm. Tay- | 
nor & Co., 2 Astor House, Vol. III. of their edition of * The Modern 
Standard Drama,” with critical remarks and the stage business, costumes, 
etc. The volume before us contains The Poor Gentleman, Hamlet, Charles 
II., Venice Preserved, Pizarro, The Love Chase, Othello, and Lend Me Five 
Shillings, and is illustrated with a portrait of Burton, the comedian. The | 
work is ably edited by Epes SarGent, Esq., the author of the tragedy of | 
** Velasco,” ete Thedifferent plays in each vol. are sold separately, at a | 
shilling each ; the whole, neatly bound in cloth and lettered, at $1 per | 
volume. 

Legends and Stories of Ireland, by SAMUEL Lover, Esq.—We Bes 
pleasure in announcing a new edition of these incomparable sketches, with ' 
original illustrations by the author, which has just been published by Lea | 
& BLANCHARD, of Philadelphia. The volume extends to 288 pages, and 
is sold at 50 cents, though as well worth $5 as a sixpence is worth six 
cents. 

The Knickerbocker for November is immense! We shall demonstrate 
by our extracts next week that we “ speak by book,” in this matter. 

New Music.—We have received from Wm. VANDERBEEK, 385 Broad- 
way, half a dozen new pieees of music, which are very tastefully printed. 
He has at his establishment a large assortment of musical publications, in- 
struments, etc. 1 | 

Map of Mexico.—Mr. HS. Tanner has just published a third edition 
of his capital map of Mexico, as organized and defined by the several Acts 
of the Congress of that Republic, constructed from a great variety of print- 
ed and manuscript documents. Itis a very handsomely colored map, 223 
by 29 inches in size. Its publication at this time 1s most seasonable, as it 
is quite the most complete and accurate one that can be obtained. : 

Experimental Researches on the Food of Animals, and the Fattening 
of Cattle, with remarks on the Food of Man, based upon Experiments un- 
dertaken by order of the British Government. By Robert Dundas Thomp- 
son, M. D.—This is a capital treatise of 172 pages, just re-published by 
Messrs. APPLETON, 200 Broadway, from the last London edition, It is a 
work of great value, and should have a wide sale, especially in the 
West. 

The same house have re-published, in a beautiful little volume, the Rev. 
Robert Bond’s ** Golden Mazims, or A Thought for Every Day in the Year.” 
Tillotson well said that * The little and short sayings of wise and excel- 
lent men are of great value, like the dust of gold or the least sparks of the 
diamonds.” 











A WINDFALL FOR THE “ YOUNG ’UN.” 


ORIGINAL CORRESPONDENCE. 








[To appreciate the following correspondence, it may be necessary to 
know that some seven years since a person by the name of BurNHAmM died 
in London without a will, leaving an immense property behind him—esti- 
mated at some millions sterling in value. The news reached this country, 
and the Burnhams were, consequently, in high feather in reference to their 
property! An agent was chosen to look after the property in Europe, the 


story went the rounds of the press, and a variety of genealogies and pedi- 
grees were forwarded to London. Itall ended insmoke, however; no satis. 
| factory legal proof having been found that the Burnham in England ever 
|“ belonged” to anybody this side the water. A few days ago an eminent 


legal geutleman of this city, (who has been engaged by some of the parties 
interested to ferret the matter out,) addressed letters again to all the sup- 


posed heirs; thus renewing the old story about the ‘“* Burnham fortune.’’ 


Our ‘* Young ’Un” received a copy of this communication, which we annex, 
with his reply.—Ed. ** Spirit of the Times.” ] 
(coPY.) 
New York, Nov 4, 1846. 
Dear Sir.—l am desirous of ascertaining whether you are in any wise 
related to Mr. JohnG Burnham, (of England) who was lost at sea, some 
fifty or sixty years ago? or are you of the family of Orrin Burnham, an En- 
glishman, who came to this country somewhere from 1785 to 1787? Be 
good enough at your earliest leisure to inform me, if you are so connected 
—and at the same time send me the names and residences of your father, 
grandfather, and uncles, on the father’s side. A large landed property 
(some three millions sterling in value,) has been le t by a descendant of the 
6Surnham family in England, and it may be of material pecuniary advantage 
to you to establish your pedigree. Let me hear from you as soon as con- 
venient. Very resp’y, your obed’t serv’t, 
“eune Seeman. Aly forthe Tisite. 
To Geo. P. BurnuHaAmM, Esq., Franklin House, Philadelphia. 


(REPLY ) 
on, "S08? sosesenee, New Fork: 
FRANKLIN Hovse, PHiLapeLPuia, Noy. 10, 1846. 

My Dear Sir.—Your favor, under date 4th inst., came duly to hand, and 
I improve my earliest moment of leisure (after the unavoidable delays at- 
tendant upon procuring the information you seek,) to reply. You are de- 
sirous of being made acquainted with my ‘“* pedigree.” 

I have to inform you that 1 have taken some days to examine into the 
matter, and, aiter a careful investigation of the ‘‘ records,” find that 1 am a 


, descendant, in the direct line, from a gentleman very well remembered in 


these parts—ty the name of Apam. The old man had two sons—* Cain” 
and ** Abel” they were called. The latter, by the others’ hands, went dead 
one day; but as no coroner had then been appointed in the county where 
they resided, ‘* verdict was postponed.” A third son was born, whom they 
called ** Seth.” Cain Adam had a son named Enoch—who had a son (in 
the fourth generation,) by the name of Malech. Malech had ason whom 
he called Noan, from whom I trace, directly, my own being. 

Noau had three sons—** Shem” ‘‘ Ham” and ** Japhet.” The eldest and 
youngest—Shem and Japhet—were a couple of the ‘* b’hoys”—and Ham 


| was a very well-disposed young gentleman, who slept at home o’ nights. 


But his two brothers, unfortunately, were not so well-inclined. Ham was 
a sort of ‘‘jethro”—the butt of his two brothers—who had done him 
** brown” so many times that they called him “burnt.” For many years 
he was known, therefore, as ‘‘ Burnt-Ham.” Before his death he applied 
to the Legislature in his diggins for achange of name He dropped the t— 
a bill was passed entitling him tothe name of BuRN-HamM—and hence the 
sur-natne of your humble servant. So much for the name. 

In several of the newspapers of that period I find allusions made to a 
very severe rain storm, which occurred “just about this time’—and the 
public prints (of all parties) agree that “ the storm was tremendous,” and 
that ‘* an immense amount of damage was done to the shipping and com- 
mercial interests.” As this took place some six thousand years back, you 


| will not, [ presume, expect me to quote the particular details of this cir- 
| eumstance—except in so far as refers directly to my own relatives. I may 


here add, however, that subsequent accounts inform me that every thing of 
any particular value was totally destroyed. A private letter from Ham, 
dated at the time, declares that ‘‘there wasn’t a peg left to hang his hat 
on !” 

Old Noaun found it was “ gittin’ werry wet under foot, (to use a familiar 
expression of his,) and he wisely built a canal-boat (ot very generous di- 
mensions,) for the safety of himself and family. Finding that the rain 
continued he enlarged his boat, so that he could carry a very considerable 
amount of luggage, in case of accident. This foresight in the old gentle- 
man proved most fortunate, and only confirms the established opinion, that 
the family is ‘*smart”—for ‘* the storm continued unabated for forty days 
and forty nights,” (so say the accounts,) until ‘‘ every species of animal and 
vegetable matter had been used up”—always excepting the old gentleman’s 
canal-boat, and cargo! Now, Noah was a great lover of animals—he was! 
“Of every kind, a male and female” did he take into his boat with him, and 
‘a nice time” they must have had of it for six weeks! Notwithstanding 
the fact (which I find recorded in one of the journals of the day,) that “a 
gentleman who was swimming about, and who requested the old man to 
let him in, upon being refused declared that he might go to grass with his 
old canoe, for he didn’t think it would be much of a shower, anyhow!” [ say 
notwithstanding this opinion of the gentleman, who is represented as having 
been a “‘ very expert swimmer,” every thing was destroyed. 


Ham was one of ’°em—/e was! He“ knew sufficient to get out ofthe 
rain,” albeit he wasn’t thought very witty! He took passage with the rest, 
however, and thus did away with the necessity of a life-preserver. From 
Ham I trace my pedigree directly down, through all the grades, to King 
Solomon, without any difficulty—who, by the way, was reported to have 
been a little loose in his habits, and was very fond of the ladies and Man- 
zinilla Sherry, He used to sing songs, too—of which “the least said the 
soonest mended.” But, on the whole, Sol. was avery clever, jolly-good 
fellow, and on several occasions gave evidence of possessing his share of 
the cunning natural to our family. Some thought him “ wise” —but, al- 
though I have no disposition to abuse any of my ancestors, [ think the 
Queen or SHEEBA (avery nice young woman she was, too,) rather “come 
it” over the old fellow! 

By acontinuous chain, [ trace my relationship thence through a rather 
tortuous line, from generation to generation, down to Mr. Mathew, (not the 
Comedian,) but to Matthew, the Collector, (of Gallilee, I think,) who * sat 
at the receipt of customs.” To this connection I was undoubtedly indebted 
to the appointment (some three years back,) to the second cashier-ship os 
the Boston Custom House. Matthew lived in the good old “ high tariff of 
times—when something in the shape of duties was coming in. But as no- 
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thing is said of his finale, I rather think he absquatulated with the f n s 

the Government—and thus I aceot Iny removal from office, in 184 

by Marcus Morton! The old fogy’ probably suspected me, from the fact 
ad “‘Swartwouted!” But I will come to the information 








“you desire without farther ado. 


‘You know the *‘ Otp Un,” undoubtedly. (If you don’t, there is very 


“Jitfle doubt but you will know his namesake, hereafter, if you don’t cease 


to squander your time in looking after the plunder of the Burnham family!) 
Well, the ‘* Old ’Un” is in the “ direct line,” to which I have now endea- 
vored to turn your attention, and I have been called, of late years, the 
“ Youne ’Un”—tfor reasons that will not interest you. To my honored 
Senior (whom I set down in the category as my legitimate ‘‘ dad,”) I would 
refer you for further particulars. He is tenacious of the character of his 
progeny—and loves me; I would commend you to him, for it will warm 
the cockles of his old heart to learn that the “ Youne ’Un” is in luck. 
If you chance to live long enough to get as far down in my letter as this 
paragraph, allow me to add that should you happen to receive any very con- 
siderable amount, as my share of the ‘* property,” for the Burnham family, 
please not overlook the fact that I am “ one of ’em”—and that I have taken 
pains to tell you “‘whar Icum from.” Please forward my dividend by 
Adams & Co.’s Express, (if their crates should be big enough to convey it,) 
and if it should prove too bulky, turn it into American gold and charter a 


steamer to come round for the purpose; I shan’t mind the expense! In! 


conclusion, I can only intimate the high consideration I entertain towards 
yourself, for having pre-paid the postage upon your communication—a very 
unusual transaction with legal gentlemen. My sensations, upon closing 
this hasty scrawl, are, I fancy, very nearly akin to those of the Hibernian 
who “‘ /iked to have found a sovereign once”—but you will allow me to as- 
sure you that it will afford me the greatest pleasure to meet you at the 
Franxuiiw Hovst, in this city, where I shall be happy to give you any 
further information in my power touching that “ putty” in prospective. 
Iam, very resp’y, your obed’t serv’t, 
Gro. P. BuRNHAM, alias the *“* Younc ’UNn.” 








THE SCIENCE OF GASTRONOMY 


** Vous qui, jus qu’a ce jour, étrangers a mes lois, 

Avez suivi vos gotits sans méthode et sans choix ; 

Qai, dans votre appétit, réglé par l’habitude, 

Ne soup gonnez pas i’art dont j’ai fait mon étude, 

Ma voix va vous dicter d’importantes legons."—Brrcuovu x. 








I have long had it in consideration, my dear “ Spirit,” to indite, for you, 
my own experience and the opinions of others on a subject for which I 
must ‘* confess to a fondness,” but have been restrained by the fear, in the 
first place, of my being unable to fulfil the task, and again, by the ridicule 
which is sure to be levelled at the unfortunate wight, who will venture to 
treat in a serious light, a subject which is, “‘ caviare to the general,” and 
which, in the opinion of the uniniated, is common both to ‘** man and 
beast.” I speak of ‘* Tae Screncr or Gastronomy,” which has been de- 
nied the right to the title of a science by nine out of every ten you converse 
with on the subject. 

In a new country the progress of any science is slow, and it is only when 
the people begin to acquire wealth, that the Arts flourish. But then it is 
known that the sole obstacle they have to encounter is want of money. 


Gastronomy, however, finds itself hampered at every step in its progress, 
not by want of means or opportunity, but by ignorance and prejudice ; and 
that, too, of the most determined character. Why it isso, I am at a loss to 
conceive, unless it be, that in consequence of the primitive style of living 
adopted by our ancestors, the first settlers of the country, who inculcated 
in their immediate descendants the same disregard and indifference to the 
‘* minor comtorts of life” (as they were pleased to term them), we find 
ourselves, although three generations removed, still guided by the same 
prejudices, which, in former days, when the refinements of civiliaation were 
almost impracticable in the wilds and forests of a new country, might be 
almost classed as virtues, but now that everything is advancing, progres- 
sively, to perfection, must be considered as springing either from incapaci- 
ty or meanness. 

Many aware of this, seek to conceal it by averring stoutly that there can 
be no need of a science to teach either men or beasts to satisfy their hunger. 
This is, of course, unanswerabie, especially when men are willing to con- 
sider themselves on a level with beasts. And to such opponents silence is 
the best answer. But there are men, and reasoning men too, to whom it 
would almost seem that Heaven had granted the five senses but impertectly, 
who do not hesitate to say that ‘‘ they are indifferent as to what they eat, 
one thing satisfying their hunger as readily as another.” And these men 
will talk most profoundly, and reason most learnedly on Belles Lettres, Li- 
terature, Arte and Sciences, until you are almost convinced you see before 
you an animated copy of the ‘* Encyclopedia” (a “‘ printer’s copy” to be sure, 
for the letter A is left out or blurred). 

If, perchance, in the innocence of his soul, a worshipper at the shrine 
of Gastéréa, the goddess who presides over the enjoyments of the table, 
should prove enthusiastic in the defence of his favorite science—and what 
true votary cou'd be anything else ?—they turn majestically from you with 
a curl of contempt on their lips, and pity for your benighted intellect beam- 
ing in their eye ; and to convince you how much superior their attainments 
are to your’s, forthwith go into extacies over the skeleton of a dead nigger, 
or the hand-writing of a defunct author. To such men, a well preserved 
“ Mummy” presents many attractions over a ‘‘ Truffled Turkey’’; and the 
only virtue a Frog can possibly possess in their eyes, is its capacity to live 
for ever without eating. With such sciences and their votaries I propose 
interfering as little as possible. Let those who may practice them, until 
they grow as musty as their own “ black letter manuals ;” but give me that 
one which “ sustains us from the cradle to the grave—which augments the 
sweets of love, and the confidence of friendslip ; which disarms hate, faci- 
litates business, and offers to us, during the short passage of life, the sole 
enjoyment, which is not only unaccompanied with fatigue, but refreshes us 
for the greater enjoyment of other pleasures.” 

* A good time is coming,” however, and even now “a change is stealing 
o’er us.” In New York, in consequence of your mercantile men being 
obliged to transact their business in the lower portion of the city, whilst 
their habitations are situated at the other extreme, a better state of things 
exist. Instead of, as formerly, running to his meals at 1 or 2 o’clock, bolt- 
ing them in ten minutes, returning to the store in a trot, for fear of losing a 
customer, and spending the balance of the afternoon in an uneasy dose in 
the office chair—your merchant now transacts his business with a clear 
head and methodical precision, until 4 or 5 o’clock, when, having balanced 
his cash and finished his correspondence for the day, he quietly seats him- 
self in the comfortable omnibus, which drops him, in ten minutes, almost 
at his own door, where a warm comfortable dinner, a sparkling bottle of 
wine, and a cheering smile await him. Divesting himself of all business 
cares for the balance of the day, with a keen appetite and a determination 
to be comfortable, he now places himself at a well furnished table, graced 
with a friend or two, perhaps, besides his own family circle, and eats and 
drinks like one with whom digestion and appetite go hand in hand. 


The constant influx of strangers, particularly Germans and French, into 
your city, has, also, hada beneficial influence in effecting this great change ; 
besides which, many of your residents have availed themselves of the fre- 
quent opportunities for visiting Europe, and particularly Paris—* the Alma 
Mater of Gourmets,”—where they could not fail to see how far behind the 
Europeans we are in the refinements of civilization ; unfortunately, how- 
ever, most of them merely skim the surface, and bring home with them 
their ideas of the effect, without being able to explain the causes which 
produce them ; and the consequences are an attempt on their part to “ out- 
herod Herod,” and thus atone for their past neglect by running into the 
other extreme, which should be avoided. With such, nothing is recherché 
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humble opinion both are evils, and should be reformed altogether, and if, 
judgment to dine better than heretofore, I shall consider my time as not 
spent in vain. 

' Men can live both well and cheaply, and it shall be my aim to show how ; 
and if I succeed in my efforts, I have no fear but that I shall receive full 
credit for it ;—if I fail, I shall be comforted with the thought that no harm 
can arise from it; and so with “ either horn of the dilemma” before me, I 
am determined to venture. If any one knows more of the subject than I 
do, “let him come on,” and if the ignorant attack me, “I am armed,” and 
will not tear the contest. 

One of the principal causes for the opposition to the Science of Gastro- 
nomy, of which I have already spoken, is the utter want of knowledge as 
to its merits and uses, which are manifold. 

Brillat Savarin, one of the wittiest, as well as one of the most profound 
writers on this subject, in his reflections on its definition, tells us that— 
‘“* La Gastronomie” is the carefully digested knowledge of what most con: 
duces to the nourishment of the human species. 

**Tts aim is to watch ever the preservation of mankind, by means of the 
best nourishment possible, which is accomplished by directing, according 
to certain fixed principles, all who seek, furnish, or prepare those articles 
which are usually converted into food,—and it is very justly remarked, that 
| this science is the governing principle which directs the labors of the far- 
| mer, the vine dresser, the fisherman, the hunter, and the numerous family 
| of cooks, under whatever name or title they may seek to disguise their oc- 
| cupation as preparers of food. 

** Gastronomy brings to its aid Natural History, for the classification of 
alimentary substances. ° 
** Physic—for the examination of their composition and dietetic quali- 
ties : bd 

**Chemistry—for the different analyses and decompositions all food is 
subjected to. 

** The Kitchen—for the art of preparing these aliments, and rendering 
them agreeable to the taste. 

‘** Commerce—for its researches after the means of purchasing, at the 
cheapest rate, what it consumes, and of selling, to the best advantage, what 
it produces. 

‘And finally, Political Economy—for the revenues it affords the customs, 
and the means of Exchanges it establishes between nations. 

* Our whole life is governed by it; for the tears of the new-born infant 
demands the breast of its nurse, and the dying still receive with apparent 
pleasure the potion, which, alas! it is not permitted them to digest. 

**It is employed, also, by all grades of society, for if it superintends the 
banquets of assembled kings, it also calculates the exact amount of time 
requisite to boil an egg. 

‘** The chief material of Gastronomy is all that is capable of being eaten; 
its direct aim, the preservation of mankind; and its means of operation, 
the culture which produces, the commerce which exchanges, the industry 
which prepares, and the experience which invents the mode cf disposing 
of everything to the best advantage. 

** Honor, then, to Gastronomy, when properly regulated, because it takes 
no man from his business, nor does it cause him to do what may injure his 
fortune, and, if the lasciviousness of Sardanapalus does not cause us to hold 
all women in horror, for the same reason the excesses of Vitellius should 
not justify us in turning our backs to a feast wisely and judiciously or- 
dered.” 

This last clause, however, is perfectly unnecessary, for I never yet saw 
the most determined caviller who would allow his prejudice to carry him 
so far as to refuse a good dinner when offered, although in the midst of his 
enjoyment, he would still stoutly maintain that there could be no great 
need of scientific attainments to enable a man to do what the requirements 
of Nature absolutely forced him to. 

But enough for this, the first lesson ; if, however, you consider the sub- 
ject of sufficient importance to entitle this paper to a place in your columns, 
I shall be pleased to follow it up, to its full extent, in the best manner my 
ability and time will allow. In my next I shall treat of “* La Gourmandise” 
and ‘** The Pleasures of the Table,” showing the difference between what 
they really are, and what they are considered to be, inthis country. In the 
future numbers, I will lay open the secrets relative to getting up dinners, 
and explain those mystic words which are to be found in every Bill of Fare 
in the country, and have proved so great a bugbear to the sticklers for ‘‘ Na- 


tive lingo.” GINSENGANDSOON. 
PuitapeLeuia, Nov, 4, 1846. 


AN UNWELCOME SERENADER. 











The remarkably quiet and peaceable citizens residing ina certain portion 
of Baronne street, were awakened from their slumbers a few nights since, 
and from the enjoyment of divers and sundry dreams of Elysian fields, 
murderous attacks, storms at sea, tumbling down long flights of stairs, or of 
vain and repeated efforts to accomplish some desired object (varying in cha- 
racter, of course, according to the amount of supper they had eaten and the 
state of their digestive organs)—by certain melodious sonnds in the street. 
Some fancied they heard the wild and gushing melody of an olian harp— 
others, the discontented mutterings of some unhappy gruuter, who, like a 
penny-a-liner after a hard day’s work, had abandoned his pen in disgust. 
The sounds approached, and soon a not unmusical voicee—somewhat thick- 
ened and husky from the effects of the dew—chaunted out :— 

** To ladies’ eyes a round, boy, 

We can’t refuse, we can’t refuse, 
Though bright eyes so abound, boy, 

*Tis hard to choose, ’tis hard to choose. 
For thick as stars that lighten 

Yon a'ry bowers, yon airy bowers, 
The countless eyes that brighten 

This earth of ours, this earth of ours. 
But fill the cup—where’er, boy, 

Our choice may fall, our choice may fall, 
We’re sure to find love there, boy, 

So drink them all—so drink them all!” 


At this precise juncture, when the singer’s voice reverberated in the 
drum of some nervous gentleman’s ear, a window was heard to open sud- 
denly, and a loud crash, as of broken crockery, followed. 

* Halloa, old gentleman!” said the singer, “* you came very near my head 
then. I wish you would bea little more particular when—when you shower 
your favors upon public singers. I say, aint youamem—mem—member of 
the temperan¢e so-ci-ety ?—you must be a president of some so-ci-ety. [ 
don’t mind a little cold water myself, but I like it in—in small doses—and 
never take it pitcher and all !” 


‘** Hail Columbia, happy land, 
Hail ye heroes, heaven-born band !” 


‘* Who’s that making all that ’ere noise down there ””’ said a querulous 
voice from a second story window. 

‘* What was that last inter—interrogatory you were pleased to pro—pro- 
pound ?” said the musical amateur. 

“ Who’s making all that noise there?” repeated the voice. 

“If you mean to characterize my vocal ex—execution as a noise, sir, 
then, sir, allow me to observe, sir, that it is me that is making all that noise, 
as you are so facetious as to denominate it.” 

*‘ Well, you’d much better go home than be disturbing people at this time 
of night,” retorted the voice, as the window was slammed down. 

“If he don’t go soon, I’ll call the watch,” said the first voice, following 
his neighbor’s example. 

‘Oh, ho!” laughed the vocalist, “ go to bed, old gentlemen—go to bed ; 
you’ve no ear for music, so don’t be exhibiting your breed by listening to 
what you don’t understand.” , 

“Should auld acquaintance be forgot, 
And never brought to mind, 

Should auld acquaintance be forgot, 
And days o’ auld lang syne! 

Should auld”—— 
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Watch! watch !” cried a shrill female voice from the next door aboy. 
tein the world is all the watch? I do believe they are eternally , 
‘th = never st oe 3 ra ite § oe : 
_ sfey’re not stop watches, ma’am,” said the eman who had ex. 
pressed himself so forcibly against forgetting “ sald lang syne,” and = 
; qaintances formed at that period. 
_ “None of: your imperdence, you loafer you!” retorted the lady with ¢},. 
pa voice, protruding her nightcapped head from her window, and look. 
ing “sharps” and “* betweens” at the amateur. “I’ll soon put a stop :, 
your music.” ; 

- Well, ma’am, you needn’t be so pointed in your remarks, or shake you, 
head-so violently, coz you might shake off that remarkable fine nightca) 
you've got on, and disturb them curl-papers, which would be a pity, bur— 

** Oh take me to your arms, my love, for keen the wind doth blow: 
Oh take me to thy arms, my love, for bitter is my woe ; 
(Female head disappears and window closes. ) 
She hears me not, she cares not, nor will she list to me, 
And here I lie in misery beneath the willow tree— 
Willow! willow, willow, beneath the willow tree.” 


“Ha! ha!” said a fresh voice from the balcony of a house from wh 
hung a small piece of shingle with the words, ** Furnished rooms to |e: 
inscribed thereon. “ Go it, my old boy! While we’re young we shou! 
be gay,” said a young gentleman in a shirt, appearing upon the afores, 
balcony—* I like music !” 

**Oh how ean I be blithe and glad, 
Or how can I gang brisk and braw, 
When the bonnie lass that I lo’e best, 
Is o’er the hills and far awa”— 


chaunted forth the modern Apollo. 

‘Monsieur! Monsieur !” said a full-faced head, appearing at anoth 
window—** Monsieur Amateur, would you be so please as to come sony 
ozer time an’ chante for our satisfaction. We are so much oblige for y 
sing now, zat we do not know how to express myself, mais we do not d 
to put a you to too much exertion, an’ sa you will be please not to sing 
more @ present. I have one little baby—zat is my wife have one little 
by—and he cry var mooze all ze time; he just a now go to sleep, and i 
wake a up, zen [ sall no go to sleep any more to-night.” 

_“ Pm much obliged to you for your compliments, old fellow, but I’n 
singing to oblige you, but to oblige myself, and to oblige that lady in 
shirt there—I mean that gentleman in his shirt. And as for your baby 
or your wife’s baby, d——n the baby! What do you s’pose [ care a 
a dirty-nosed little brat, sir? Let it cry and be d d. Spank it, si 
spank it!” 

_ Rap! rap! went a watchman’s club at a neighboring street corner, a 
immediately after three windows were heard to open, and three male voir 
and one female voice cry “* Watch !” in different keys. 
** Good night, good night, my dearest, 
How fast the moments fly ; 
*Tis time to part, thou hearest 
That hateful watchman’s cry,,. 
Past twelve o’clock! Good night !” 
chaunted the musical genius in a rich voice. 

** Watch !” bawled the tenor. 

** Watch !” cried the bass voice. 

** Watch !” piped the falsetto. 

** Washman !” echoed the Frenchman; during which the songster 
favoring the company with the second verse of Moore’s melody, an 
watchman was rapidly approaching the spot. 

** What's the row ”” pertineatly enquired the watchman. 

‘** Why,” said the bass voice, “* that ’ere fellow’s a disturbin’ of the \ 
neighborhood with ’is singin’.” 

‘** That he is,” said the tenor. ‘* And has been doing it for an h 
pretty set of watchmen we’ve got, to be sure.” 

“Ef you say anythin’ agin the watchmen you may tote him off y 
for I won’t,” said the watchman, with commendable esprit du corps 

** Oh, do take him away !” cried the tenor—* I’ve been sick for a \s 
and I shan’t sleep a wink to-night, if he keeps a goin’ on in that way.” 

‘For mercy’s sake, put him in the calaboose, watchman,” exclaim¢ 
female in the cotton nightcap. 

** Then fare thee well, my own dear love, 
This world has now for us 
No greater grief, no pain above 
The pain of parting thus, dear love ! 
The pain of parting thus !?’ 
sang the persevering musician, spreading his legs very wide apart, and 
his hand on his heart, extending his head towards the lady. 

** Come, let’s have no more o’ that, old feller,” said the watchman. 
will just take a small somnambulation together, my nightingale, for th 
*ere people seems to believe as you’re no more musical than a turkey ;” 
he linked his arm in his new friend’s, 

**Ah, ha, Monsieur Amateur,” exclaimed the Frenchman, exulting 
** You sing anozer song to-morrow, when you be bring before the Record 
—he make a you sing upon ze ozer side of yourmouse! Ha! ha! you dau 
my little baby—by dam [ dam you too, an’ to-morrow I sall go appear a 
make a complaint against vou—dam if I don’t!” 

**Go tothe d—1l, old felluw,” said the musical man, “ and let watch: 
and me fight our own battles,” and away they started down the street 
watchman’s companion roaring out the * flash” song of Bulwer’s, bez 
ning— 

° ‘** In a box of the stone jug, | was born— 
Fake away! 
Of a hempen widow the kid forlorn, 









Ni, my dolly pals! Fake away! 

Nix, my dolly pals! Fake away !” 
_ The last faint sounds of the inebriate’s voice died away, and quiet resu 
its sway. N.O. Pica 





Messrs. Editors—In your valuable paper I noticed an article pv 
on the 17th inst., in which my friend, Sewell Taylor, has related 
excellent anecdote, relative to “‘ the man the mule kicked,” although Le 
joyed the perusal of it, being one of the actors of the scene, and acknow 
edged there was more “ truth than poetry” in his relation of it; stil 
friend Sewell only gave you the first four acts; the fifth act, which he x 
imperfectly remember, was—as is generally the case in all performances— 
the ‘* cream of the whole.” The conclusion of the fourth act, you wil! 
ceive by reference to the publication alluded to, the mude and myself pa 
amicably about the ‘* witching time of night ;” the scene opened next m 
ing about nine o’clock, when the “ vicious mule” was standing at his 
(though not a‘ volunteer”) my friend and excellent sutler Sewell was ab 
purchasing him from Lieutenant McC , and was desirous of mou 
him to try his gait, but the noble mule having never been saddled or 
bit in mouth, refused to receive the proffer of either. Sewell requested 
to break ** the mule that kicked the man.”’ I cut a good long limb fr 
tree near by and commenced the operativn of breaking him, by helping 4 
forward that I might “take aturn” around the post; every advance 
made, he was fractious as any mule or mustang [ ever saw, but [ had p: 
mised Sewell that I would break him, and for some two hours it was dou 
fal whether his mulish stubborness or my determination to keep my | 
mise would decide who was victor. Shortening the rope by drawing 
around the post every pitch he made, until I had him within four feet, | 
fered him the bridle as well as saddle, but ’twas no go; disdaining to ha 
himself fettered in any way, he leaped as if he would bound over all be! 
him, but not having length of rope or cable to ‘‘ pay out” he fell; as s 
as he had fallen I felt confident in my own mind that he could be saddic’ 
and proceeded to the sutler’s establishment to inform my friend Sewe!! © 
I had succeeded at last in breaking him. 

** Is he broke indeed »” said he. 

** Yes!” said [; “come along and see how quiet he is; you can sa 
him easily now.” 

We started to view the once vicious mule, but found him now to ve p- 
fectly docile. My friend Sewell touched him gently with his foot, as 
mule was in a laying posture to start him into action; but he made no s! 
of rising from his seeming comfortable position. 

** Why,” says my friend, “ he is broke !” re. 

‘“* Try him,” replied I, ‘‘ with the saddle, for Pll answer you can savy 
him now.” 

He tried every way to start him, knowing the natural mulish disposi 
of the beast, until the idea flashed suddenly upon his mind that the mu 
was broke sure enough. 

‘“« Frank,” says he, ‘* he’s dead, ha?” _ i ar 

“I kept my promise,” said [; ‘ that is, I broke him, and he broke is 
neck.” Daily Delta. FRANK. 


Making up a Game Bag.—A sporting gentleman, near Bediord, = 
returning home from a tolerable day’s sport at shooting, saw cae Be ‘49 
geese near a public house by the road side. He jocosely inquire: : te he 
should pay for a shot?) The answer was six shillings. On meee echt 
struck the bargain. The geese were started up, and the apememes ary 
down five of them. We should expect the publican, when he reflec 
the loss of his flock, considered that he had been ‘“‘goosed. 
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DON LUDLOW HEMIT IN HAVANA. 


BY SOL SMITH. 








To ensure a proper understanding of this sketch, it is necessary to explain 
that the uncommon name of “ Smith” is pronounced by the Spaniards, 
“Hemit.” Bilis posted at the corners of the streets in Havana, during the 
winter of 1842, announced, in good Spanish, that ‘‘los Cirque Olympic 
Americano,” under the management of Ludlow & Smith, would open on 
such a night, by permission of the Captain General of Cuba, &c., &c. It 
fell to my lot, (Ludlow and I drew lots for the chance of the journey,) to go 
over to the Spanish Island as ** Empressario” of a circus company, consist- 
ing of Levi North, Otto Motty, Young Juan Hernandez, John Robinson, 
Eaton Stone, Dennis ditto, and about twenty others of less note, together 
with a host of grooms, and something like forty horses. Instead of realizing 
a profit of $10,000, as we expected, we were obliged to submit to a loss of 
about $6,000. But that is all over, and it is not my intention to dwell 
upon a subject so disagreeable to remember. 

After the usual difficulties of custom-house inspections and examinations, 
we effected a landing—‘‘ horse, foot and dragoons.” In transacting busi- 
ness with the commercial house to whom we were consigned, I found that 
the firm of Lud'ow & Smith had become embodied in my individual self, 
under the title of Don Luptow Hemrr, in which style | was addressed, 
while on the Island, by all who had occasion to transact business with the 
concern. 

The first thing that strikes an American on arriving at Havana, is the 
great difference betwixt a free and a despotic Government. It appears a 
little strange to a republican to meet a soldier under arms and on duty at 
every corner and at every crossing. If you visit a theatre, you see one of 
these interesting gentlemen stationed at the entrance of each box! They 
are quite inoffensive, however, and in a day or two they cease to annoy you 
—you pass them a3 you would so many posts. 

The grand entrances of the private dwellings in the city serve for the in- 
gress and egress of ladies, gentlemen, servants, horses and carriages! One 
morning while a large party were at breakfast in our boarding house, a splen- 
did stud horse was bronght in by a groom <nd paraded around the table for 
eres, of Col. Harney, who wished to purchase an animal of the 

ind. 

It is the duty of the keeners of boarding houses and taverns to report to 
the Government every person they entertain and lodge each night ; and they 
are accountable to the Treasury of Queen Isabel the Second for the sum of 
fifty-two dollars for every one that dies in their house. Whenever a fo- 
reigner leaves te Island he is ubliged to obtain a certificate from the dead 


office that he is alive,—another from the custom-house that he is clear of its | 


books—and yet another from the Captain of Partida (I think that is his title) 
that he owes no debts ! 

On the opening night of the ** Cirque Olympique,” a company of twenty 
soldiers, under the command of a sergeant, marched up to the box-office 
and reperted to Don Lud/ow Hemit that they came by command of the 
Alcalde of the quarter to preserve order in the house, and to guard the box 


of the Gcvernor—for wich service the sergeaut intimated, through an in- | 


=Tror , 7 7 ; = i 1 Oo . 
ter} wey that he expected a gratification from Don Hemit. In reply, I | ble world, the engagement of the Lady Rose Somerset, fourth daughter of 
directec the interpreter to say to the sergeant that there was no occasion; the Duke of Beaufort, to Capt. Francis Lovell (of the first Life Guards) 
for him or his soldiers’ services; that if the Governor’s box required guard- , will have been long since familiar. The extreme youth of her Lady- 


ing, they were welcume to guard it, but not at my expense ; and that so 


far from gratifying them, (which the reader ought to be informed meant 
making them a present of an ounce of gold) it would afford me, Don Lud- 





low Hemit, a great gratification it they would march back to their quar- | 
ters, and keep out of my sight for the remainder of their natural lives. The | 


worthy sergeant touched his cap withthe back of his hand by way of sa- 
lute, wheeied his command to the right about, and marched off, After the 
departure of the soldiery, two ministers presented themselves, and demand- 
ed a gratification of a quarter of an ounce each ($2) for sitting each side of 
the Alcalde’s box ; and this imposition | was obliged to submit to every night 
of performance. 

Our contract with Otto Motty, the man that plays with cannon balls, was 
to the effect thet he was to pertorm four weeks in the Island of Cuba, and 
receive forhis services one thousand dollars. At the end of our second 
week, I found that it would be policy to cut off the last week of our season, 
and by that means save about fifteen hundred dollars. As a compromise 
with Motty I proposed to pay him $750 for the three-fourths of the time 
agreed on, a:.d $250 on our return to New Orlenns, whire he should per- 
perform the other week. This he agreed to do—but after all arrange- 
meuts were made to close up the disastrous season, and leave the Island in 
the steam packet, he concluded to act the rascal, and demand the full 
amount of his bond. He accordingly filed his claim to $250 with the pro- 
per authorities, and the passport of Don Ludlow Hemit was stopped ! Here 
was a dilemma. I had procured (by the help of sundry ounces of gold) 
passports fur the whole company and stud of horses—but Don Lydlow He- 
mit was ordered not to depart the Island until the demand of the thrower 
of the cannon balls was fully satisfied! It was the nigkt previous to the 
day of our intended departure that the decree of the Governor was com- 
municated to me. What could I do? Obtaining a hearing of the case was 
out of the question, it appeared; and evenif the matter cou/d be brought 
to adjudication, I hadno proof of the compromise I had made with the 
Dutch Jew—the evidence of my son and clerk (who heard the new agree- 
ment) being excluded by the Spanish !aw; while Ae had our originel con- 


after much reflection, it occurred to me that if I should bring a suit against 
him, 1 ceuld at least obtain an immediate hearing of the case, and possibly 
I might so mix the matters up before the Alcalde that the judgment might 
work a release of the prohibition to quit the Island. I sought out a min- 


ister, and placing half an ounce of gold in his hand, desired him to arrest | 


Otto Motty at the suit of Don Ludlow Hemit, for breach of contract, &c. 
In about aqvarter of an hour defendant was in presence of the Alcalde, 


whose attendance at that late hour was secured by means of an ounce, sent | has been called the ‘*Black Hole of Calcutta” has often been described, but 
into his private room by the ministers whose services I had secured as above | by no one more forcibly than by Macaulay in an article on Malcolm’s Life 


| 
} 
| 


} 


i 
| 


stated, and the trialbegan. And oh! such a trial !—the lawyers, parties | 


and specivtors all kept their seats while they made their statements. Otto 
Motty ins iste d upon the bond, and demanded $500 of Ludlow Hemit—(he 
had received $500, and there was really $250 due)—while I demanded that 
he show'd so to New Orleans and perform a week before he shoutd be en- 


titled to {e full amount which he had agreed to pay him. We sat and 
jabbere: ‘here fer about an hour, when looking up -I discovered that the 





| 


‘ (the Ist Life Guards, stationed at Windsor), obtained further leave of ab- 


| amputated some few years since, in consequence of an accident which be- 


; | fel him, from the bursting of a gun while pigeon-shootirg, and was still 
tract, which called for the fulfilment of its provisions in Cuba. At last, | * " pis 6s 


Alealde iad left the room! My triendly minister informed me, on in- | 


quiry shat the worthy magistrate had gone to supper. Quietly slipping an 


pass it in to the Alcalde, with my compliments, and ask him if he was. 
ready to decide the case. The minister returned almost immediately, and | 


reported that the Alcalde had decided that we must arbitr ate the matter 


in dispute on these conditions: Don Ludlow Hemit could not compel Otto | 


Motty to leave the Spanish dominions, and O.to Motty could not compel 
Don Ludlow Hemit to pay him for services which he had not rendered. 


The clerk instantly recorded this decision, or whatever it may be called, | 


and I was .nformed that by paying $250 into court, I should satisfy the 
judgment. 


** Here is the money,” said I, in high spirits at the result. 


** T shall not take it,” indignantly replied old Motty—** I shall have my 
thousand dollars.” ’ ’ 


** No you won’t, old fellow,” says I, ** here isthe decree of court.” 


the other week, as you proposed, a 
dollars ” 
_ “Ol, no,” was my answer—“the judgment of this court is final—here 
is your money—take it and be thankful.” 

A question here arose about the casts. The clerk and ministers said Don 
Ludlow Hemit must pay them, as the judgment was against him. I turned 


to Otto Motto and said—** You must pay these costs.” Of course he de- | 


last ventured te inquire of one what he was to “ beware” of? He was then 


certain by what manner of mysterious midnight visitant his” garment was so 








gradually let into the secret that it was the intention of Ludlow Hemit to strangely removed. ‘The friend accordingly took his station in the haunted 


throw him overboard during the voyage, with his cannon balls attached to 
his feet as sinkers! At first he was incredulous, but all the circus people. 
assuring him in the most solemn manner that there was no mistake about | 
it, he at length determined that he would not risk his life in the same ship 
with me. The last I saw of him he and his cannon balls were in the same | 
boat, making their way towards the shore, while we were in our magnifi- 
cent steamer, leaving the beautiful and unequalled harbor of Havana, and 
passing the frowning Moro Castle. 
Arrived at New Orleans, I shaved off my whiskers and mustaches of a 
month’s growth, and abjured forever the cognomen of Dow Luptow Hemtir. 
St. Louis Reveille. 


THE MOMMY’S ADVICE TO A ROOSTER BOY, 
BEFORE HIS FITE WITH BUTCHER JOE. 
BY THE TEN PIN BOY. 

Come, toe the chalk, my rooster boy, 
And listen to yer mommy ; 

Or ’less, ’p’raps, like poor McCoy, 
You'll slip yer wind, my Tommy, 

You're goin’ to fite that Butcher lad, 
And Tommy, dear, you'd oughter 

Take pattern by your defunct dad, 
Who was 2 perfect snorter, 

And ev’ry night a lesson had 
From me, boy—nothin’ shorter ! 


The butcher’s got the best ov you— 
He’s heavier and older— 
One thing you must be sure to ao: 








chamber ; and lo, as the clock struck one, the unfortunate baronet, who had pre- 

viously given audible intimation of being fast asleep, rose from his bed, re-kin- 

dled with a match the candle that had been extinguished, deliberately opened 

the door and quitted the room. His astonished friend followed ; saw him open 

in succession a variety of doors, and pass along several passages, traverse an 

open court, and eventually reach the stable yard, where he divested himself of 

his shirt, and disposed of it in an old dung heap, into whichhe thrust it by means 

ofa pitchfork. Having finished this extraordinary operation, without taking the 

smallest heed of his friend who stood looking on, and plainly saw that he was 

walking in his sleep, he returned to the house, carefully re-closed the doors, re- 
extinguished the | ght,j and returned to bed, where the following morning he 
awoke, as usual, stripped of his shirt! The astonished eye-witness of this ex- 
traordinary scene, instead of apprising the sleep walker of what had occurred, 
insisted that the following night a companion should sit up with him; choosing 
to have additional:testimony to the truth of the statement he was about to make ; 
and the same singular events were renewed, without the slightest change or 
deviation. The two witnesses accordingly divulged all they had seen to the 
baronet ; who, though at first incredulous, became, of course, convinced, when 
on proceeding to the stable yard, several dozen of shirts were discovered ; though 
it was surmised that as many more had been previously removed by one o! the 
helpers, who probably looked upon the hoard as stolen goods concealed by some 
thief.— Poyntz’s World of Wonders. 








To Preserve Cut Flowers.—Mrs. Loudon says that the most simple rules 





Hit well out from the shoulder. 
Don’t let him rally—come the sly ; 
The drop game don’t be shy in, 
Play round him ’till you close his eye, 
And then you’ve got him flyin’! 
Go in, and win! for if you die, 
I’ll flood the nouse acryin’! 


The rooster boy look’d in her face, 
And, “ look-a-here,” ses he : ** Mom. 
D’ yer ’spose this nag don’t know his pace ?” 
**T ’spect he does,” ses she, “* Tom; 
But then you know the other nag 
Might be a good ’eal faster.” 
Oh, put yer old hed in a bag, 
And hand me down my castor— 
For, tho’ | doesn’t like to brag— 
I'll be the butcher’s master.” | 








ANOTHER ELOPEMENT. 
To those of our readers conversant with the movements of the fashiona- 


ship (who only completed her seventeenth year in February last) has, 
we believe, been the sole objection offered by her noble parents to the rati- 
fication of the desired union. Capt. Lovell’s position as the representative 
of an old English tamily was such as to render him in every respect a wor- 
thy suitor for her Ladyship’s hand, and the gallant officer, up to the latest 
moment, had been a constant and welcome visitor at the hospitable table of 
the noble Duke. The Ladies Blanche and Rose Somerset, with their youth- 
ful sisters, had been staying at Badminton some days, during the absence 
of their noble parents, who have been on a visit to Sir Charles Morgan, at 
the Hon. Baronet’s seat, Tredegar, Monmouthshire. On Friday evening last, 
the family retired to rest at the usual hour. Nothing had occurred up to 
this time to excite the slightest suspicion of the iutention of the Lady Rose 
to quit her home; but at seven o’clock on Saturday morning, when the at. 
tendants, as usual, went up stairs to call her Ladyship, she was not to be 
found. For some short time, little anxiety was felt on the subject, but a 
closer inspection of her Ladyship’s boudoir discovered a letter—the super- 
scription in her own handwriting—addressed to her noble parents. This 
occasioned some suspicions, which were inéreased by the sight of an open 
window, looking from one of the drawing-rooms on to the lawn, of which 
none of the domestics could give any account. Further inquiries placed 
the fact of her Ladyship’s ceparture beyond a doubt. An express was in- 
stantly sent off to the Duke and Duchess, and the intelligence reached their 
Graces in Monmouthshire in less than three hours from the time of leaving 
Badminton. The Duke and Duchess of Beaufort arrived at Badminton the 
same evening. The communication addressed by the Lady Rose to her no- 
ble parents frankly disclosed to whose protection she had resigned herself, 
and the anxiety of the noble Duke and Duchess was thus relieved. 

Captain Francis Lovell, who was on leave of absence from his regiment 


sence from his commanding officer on Wednesday last, the day on which his 
former leave expired. Captain Lovell was compelled to have his left arm 


allowed to retain his commission, and do duty in the regiment, though he 
had lost his bridle-arm. The gallant captain is highly esteemed and respec- 
ted throughout the regiment, in which a commission is held by the Marquis 
of Worcester, the brother of Lady Rose Somerset. 





London Coart Journal. 


BLACK HOLE OF CALCUTTA. 
The sufferings of one hundred and forty six English prisoners in what 





of Lord Clive. 

Surajah Dowlah, nabob of Bengal, who is described as a monster of cruel- 
ty, having taken the city of Calcutta, which was feebly garrisoned, caused 
the prisoners to be brought before him, and after abusing the insolence of 
the English, and grumbling about the smallness of the treasure he had found, | 
promised to spare their lives. But how that pledge was redeemed will be | 
seen by the following: 

“The English captives were left at the mercy of the guards, and the | 








_ guards detertnined to secure them for the night in the prison of the garrison, | 
ounce into the minister's hand, I desired that disinterested functionary to' 


a chamber known by the feartul name of the Black Hole. Even for a single 

European malefactor that dungeon would, in such a climate, have been too | 
close and narrow. Th» space was only twenty feet square. The air holes | 
were small and obstructed. it was the summer soistice—the season when | 
the fierce heat of Bengal can scarcely be rendered tolerable to the native of | 
England by lofty halls and constant waving of fans.—The number of pri- | 
soners was one hundred and forty six. When they were ordered to enter | 
the cell, they imagined that the soldiers were joking; and being in high | 
spirits on account of the promise of the Nabcb to spare their lives they | 
laughed and jested at the absurdity of the notion. They soon discovered 


their mistake. They expostulated, they entreated; but in vain. The guards 


threatened to cut down all that hesitated. The captives were driven into | 


_ the cell at the point of the sword, and the door was instantly shut and | 


| 


clined; so I called to my minister to bring me a fee bill, which I found | 
amount.d to just two ounces, ($82). I then asked for a bit of paper, and | 


wrote as follows :— 
Orro Morro— 
/ To Ludlow Hemit, Dr. 
For transporting cannon balls from ship to the Cirque Olympic, 
_ and thence to the Plaza de Toros, several times............ $82 00 

Handing this to the minister, Itold him to arrest Mr. Motty, and stop 
his passports. Ina monent the man of cannon balls saw the prediciment 

€ Was in, and agreed to pay the bill without further question. 

Next day at 5 o'clock, p.m., all things were on board the good steamer 
Alabama, and we were ready for a start. Just as | was stepping on board 
the small craft which was to carry us to the ship, Otto Motty was seen hur- 
rying down past the custom-house, with a cigar in his mouth and his pass- 
port, which be had with great difficulty obtained, in his hand. He spoke 


to some one of our party and observed that he had feared being too late. 
** Too late for what ?” I inquired. 


** Too late for the steam boat,” he answered. 

_T here commenced whispering with the circus people, pointing occa- 
sionally to Otto Motty, who was ina small boat along side of us during our 
Mw f out into the harbor. We entered the steamer at the same time,—and 

“rg (the equestrian manager) teok Otto Motty mysteriously aside and 
Whispered in his ear—* Beware!” The same warning was whispered by 
other members of the equestrian corps, in various tones. Otto Motty at 





% | locked upon them. 
** But,” pleaded the Dutchman, “ [ will go with you to Orleans and play | 


nd get the othertwo hundred and fifty | 


Nothing in history or fiction—not even the story which Ugolino told in | 
the sea ot everlasting ice, after he had wiped his bloody lips on the scalp of | 
his murderer—approaches the horrors which were recounted by the few | 
survivors of that night. They cried for mercy. ‘They strove to burst the | 
door. Holwell, who, even in that extremity, retained some presence of | 
mind, offered large bribes to jailors. But the answer was that nothing could | 
be done without the Nabob’s orders, that he was asleep, and that he would | 
be angry ifany body ewoke him Thenthe prisoners went mad with des- | 
pair. They trampled each other down, fought for the places at the windows, | 
fought for the pittance ot water with which the cruel mercy of the murder- | 
ers mocked their agonies—raved, prayed, blasphhemed—implored the guards 
to fire among them. The jailors inthe mean time held lights to the bars, 
and shouted with laughter at the frantic struggles of their victims. At 
length the tumult died away in low gasps and moanings. The day broke. | 
—The Nabob had slept off his debauch, and permitted the door to be opened. | 
But it was some time before the soldiers could make a lane for the survi- 
vors, by piling up on each side the heaps of corpses, on which the burning 
climate had already begun to do its loathsome work. When at length a pas- 
sage was made, twenty-three ghastly figures, such as their own mothers 
would not have known, staggered one by one out of the charnel-house. A 
pit was instantly dug. The dead bodies, a hundred and twenty-three in 
number, were flung into it promiscuously, and covered up. 





STRANGE ANECDOTE OF SOMNAMBULISM. 
“A more familiar instance of somnambulism is that of a deceased Hampshire 
baronet. This gentleman was nearly driven to distraction by the fact that ev- 
ery night he went to bed im a shirt, and every morning awoke naked, without 


the smallest trace of the missing garment being discovered. Hundreds of shirts 
disappeared in this manner ; and as there was no fire in his room, it was im- 
possible to account for the mystery. The servants believed their master to be 
mad ; and even he began to fancy himself to be bewitched. In this conjunc- 
ture, he implored an intimate friend to sleep in the same room with him, ~~ 





are, not to put too many flowers in aglass, to change the water every morn- 
ing, and to remove every decayed leaf as soon as it appears, cutting off the 
ends of the stems occasionally, as soon as they show any symptoms of ce- 
cay. A more efficacious way, however, is to put nitrate of soda in the wa- 
ter; as about as much as can easily be taken up between the forefinger and 
the thumb, put into the glass every time the water is changed, will preserve 
| cut flowers in all their beauty for above a fortnight. Nitrate of potash (that 
is, common saltpetre,) in powder, has nearly the same effect, but is not 
quite so efficacious. 








Twin Sisters.—A farmer in Connecticut has twin daughters. They 
| both attend the same school ; and not long since one of them was called up 
| by the master to say a lesson in geography, which she learned very imper- 
| fectly, and in fact could not go at all. The teacher, who was getting out of 
| patience, was called to another part of the room—and just at that moment, 
| the twin sister sprang on the floor unobserved, and pushing the delinquent 
to her seat, took her place. The master proceeded with the questions, 


| which were answered with a degree of promptness and accuracy, which at 


the close, drew forth from him a few words of commendation. The joke 
was not discovered by the teacher for some days after. Of course, it was 
too good and successful to occasion any offence. 


Sale of a Renter’s Share in Drury-Lune Theatre —On Thursday, Mr 
E. Robins sold by auction at the Auction Mart a £500 renter’s share in 
the Theatre Royal Drury-Lane, terminable at the expiration of the lease 
of the theatre,in 1894. It gives a free admission, and was originally en- 
titled to 2s. 6d. each night of performance, but which was now reduced to 1s. 
3d. per night, the annual interest on it varying from £2 15s to £3 10s 
The first bidding was 40 guineas, and after an active competition it was 
bought by Mr. Burgess, the secretary of the theatre, for 61 guineas. 


The Rival Operas.—Rumour has it that Mr. Lumley has engaged Herr 
Pischek, for £2500, and Jenny Lind, also, in defiance of legal actions. I[t 
is supposed that Balfe, who is at Vienna, will bring home for ratification 
engagements with other German singers of high repute. These reports, ta- 
ken in connexion with the on dits ot Salamanca’s alarm at the four hundred 
free admissions, and the certainty of there being ro ballet at Covent Garden, 
have cheered the partizans of Mr. Lumley. 


Nautical Facts.—A writer in th2 Vew Quarterly Review states, that 
the average number of wrecks of British merchant ships a-year is 600! 
The average sum lost above two millions and a-half sterling! The average 
of lives lost, the lamentable number of 1560; but the wrecks of 15 out of 
every 20 ships are attributed to some incompetency or other on the part of 
the master. 


Sagacity of the Horse.—The following remarkable instance of the sa- 
gacity of the horse, which I had from a gentleman of unquestionable vera- 
city, is not unworthy of a place among the foremost of those already recor- 
ded A horse that had been taken from one island to another in our neigh- 
bourhood, when set at liberty, was seen to resort to the sea shore, and, look- 
ing wistfully back to the island from which he had been brought was actu- 
ally seen to enter an old crazy boat on the beach, and there stood patiently 
for some time,no doubt recognizing it as the means of his transportation an 
expecting to be carried back to its native isle by the same means. 

Scotch Paper 
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Conclusive Experiments with Algere’s Bomb-cannon.—T he experimen 
with the new 12 inch cannon, recensly cast at Alger’s foundry, were re- 
sumed at South Boston Point on Wednesday, and continued until Friday af- 
ternoon. Inall, it has been fired 93 times, at different elevations, with va- 
rious charges, and fuses calculated to burn different lengths of time. The 
main experiment was tried yesterday with perfect success with the regu- 
lar service charge. Before the cannon was cast, Colonel Bomtord, relying 
upon his calculations, based upon the proportions of the piece, predicted 
that it would carry a quarter ofa mile farther than any shot on record. [t 
was loaded and elevated as follows :—25 lbs. of powder’ and a shell of 
182 lbs. containing 7 lbs. of powder, and fitted with a 36 second fuse, and 
el-vated to 35 degrees, being four less than the elevation at which it may 
he fired. The shell fell at a distance of 3 miles, at Squantum, buried itself 
five feet in a rocky bed, where it exploded, tearing out a pit about 12 feet 
in diameter at the top, and throwing out rocks as large as a hogshead 
Such a shot taking effect upon a ship must destroy her. _ 

The gun is fixed on a wooden carriage, with iron fastenings and eccentric 
wheels, invented by Major Webber. The recoil on the firing described 
was 28 inchas. The greatest dsstance of any shot on record is three miles 
and a quarter. The length of the gun is ten feet, the usual length of a 
long thirty-two pounder. In the course of the afternoon, several discharg- 
es with 8 and 10 second fuses, and several shells were exploded at the 
height of about a mile, spreading their fragments over a great surface in 
the water below, and leaving suspended in the air a dense body of smoke, 


cr 


| resembling a balloon, and * nothing else.” Several gentlemen were pres- 


ent from the city to witness the firing, which was under the direction of 
Col. Bou.ford, assisted by Lieut. Rodman, of the ordnance service. | 
During the intervals of firing the ** Columbian,” Lieut. Harwood, of the 
navy, repeatedly fired a new short 32 pounder, charged with shell, several 
of which were made to explode in the air, at heights and distances previ- 
ously calculated. Several ricochet shots were also fired with both guns 
One object of these experiments is to prove that medium length cannon can 
be so constructed as to discharge shot or shell with equal precision and safe- 
ty; and hereafter our U. S. ships will be fitted out with thirty-twos of the 
kind Lieut. Harwood is now experimenting with. The “ Columbian” re- 
mains unaffected in every respect by the seveual tests to which it has been 
subjected. N.Y. Telegraph 


An Amphibious Gamekeeper.—While the Hawk cutter was discharging 
some goods at Applecross the other day,a leg of mutton happened to tall 
overboard, and was immediately followed—* accoutred as he was”—by the 
gamekeeper, whose prolonged stay beneath the surface created a grea! dea! 
of alarm amongst the spectators. At length Kenny came to the suriace 
with the mutton in his mouth, and on being questioned touching his delsy 


beneath, he very coolly replied that he was examining the yacht’s keel. 
: Aberdeen Journa: 


Angling Extraordinry.—One day last week, as Mr. John Roberts, 
butcher of this city, wos angling, about two miles up the river Eden, with 
a single hand rod, fourteen feet long, and No. 5 fly-hooks, his bait was taken 
by a splendid salmon, which gave some excellent play. After an hour 3 
maneuvring, this first-rate angler succeeded in landing his beautiful prize, 
which, on being weighed, pulled 2U$ pounds. 


Mutations of Fortune.— Do you see that lady ina side box, who ee cress- 
ed ina plainer style than any ove else in the house - Her face wears a very 
sweet expression, and seems so familiar, that immediately on gnens at . 
we involuntarily ask ourselves where could we have seen it efore 
What a noble forehead she has—how much expression is there in that fine- 
ly curved lip! It is the Dowager Countess ot Essex—her lord, the late 
Earl, having a year or two since paid the debt of nature. The Countess of 
Essex’s history is in itself a romance of real life. An old friend of mine tells 
me that he remembers seeing her a dirty, shoeless, and stockingless gir!, 
nursing a child, at the door of one of the obscurest lanes in Bristol. She 
was. in fact, adrabbish maid of all work. But even then she was distinguist - 
ed by her sweet yoice ; and one day, as she was singing to the child she 
tended in the dingy alley, a gentleman who casually passed by was struck 
by the rich melody of her tones, and took it into his head to remove her 
from her obscure situation, educate her and have her taught the rudiments 

vocal art. 
of The pupil well rewarded the benevolent gentleman’s exertions ; for ere 
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many years had passed away, the name of Miss Stephens was well known 
all over the musical world. The Kitty Stephens of the dirty alley in Bris- 
tol, soon became the fascinating songstress of the metropolis, and stood, 
confessedly, without a rival. Her character was excellent—and amid a 
thousand temptations, she preserved her purity of mind and manners. The 
late Earl of x, on the death of his wife—a dissipated, heartless votary 
of Fashion—sought her hand; and a coronet sparkled on the brow of Kitty 
Stephens. Into her new station, if she did not take to it connections which 
increased its influence, she carried virtues which adorned her position. 
The most rigid investigations, and the most envious attempts to defame her, 
could not find a speck on her character. Not long ago she became, by the 
death of Lord Essex, a dowager. Now, as one of the nobility of Great 
Britain, she sits, thinking little, it may be, of the time when she sang to 
the child, as bonnetlesss and shoeless, she paced the city thoroughfare. 


None so Blind as those who won't See.—A curious cause has just come 
before the Juge de Paix of Neuilly. Some time ago, Madame Plovyette, a 
widow au | of 50, but who still attaches much importance to personal ap- 
pearance, had the misfortune, in playing with a lapdog, to receive from it 
so severe a wound in one of her eyes, that it came out of the socket. Hav- 
ing heard much of artificial eyes, and being recommended to apply to an 
expert manufacturer in this way, named Tamisier, she gave an order for a 
glass eye, for which M. Tamisier charged her 100f. Refusing to pay this 
charge, the manufacturer summoned her before the Juge de Paix. Madame 
Pluyette having appeared, holding the glass eye in her hand, the Juge de 
ee her why she refused to pay the bill which M. Tamisier had 
sent in? 

‘For a very good reason,” replied the defendant; ‘‘I can see no more 
with it than I could before.” 

‘** What!” exclaimed the Juge de Paix, “did you really imagine that you 
would be able to see with a glass eye ?” 

“Did I think so?” retorted the angry dame—* certainly I did. Will 
you be so good as to tell me what eyes are for, but to see with? I ordered 
the eye for use, and until M. Tamisier makes me one with which I can see, 
I will not pay him asou. I wear a wig, which is quite as useful as natural 
hair; I have three false teeth, which answer as well as those which I have 
lost; and why should I pay for an eye which is of no use ?” 

The Juge de Paix endeavored to convince Madame Pluyette that glass 
eyes were for others to look at, and not for the wearer to look from them ; 
but, finding, all appeals to her reason of no avail, he condemned her to pay 
the plaintiff the amount of his demand. 

When the defendant heard the decision, she became furious with anger, 
and after dashing her glass eye on the floor, she rushed out of court amid 
the laughter of the crowd. 


_Preservation of Apples.—We think the following extract from Dow- 
ning’s “ Fruit and Fruit Trees of America,” furnishes the best answer that 
can be given to the various inquiries we have received in relation to pre- 
serving apples: 

In order to secure soandness and preservation it is indispensably neces- 
sary that the fruit should be gathaved by hand. For winter truit, the gath- 
ering is delayed as long as possible, avoiding severe frosts, and the most suc- 
cessful practice with our extensive orchardists is to place the good fruit di- 
rectly, in a careful manner, in new, tight flour barrels, as soon as gathered 


strings of the exhibition was slightly sprinkled about his head with the grey 
testimonials of age—he wore ringlets in his ears, and his whitened locks 
were covered with a very cool looking straw hat, yet his tongue had a 
warmth and glibness about it which showed that the member had been either 
inured to use, or was unassailable by time. The customers eyes are at the 
glass, and he thus commences :— 

‘* Keep your eye wide open now, and look eute, ’cause they change in a 
minit, and the very thing you wan’t tusee you mayn’tsee! There is the 
pictur’ of Noo Orleans, with the volunteers a startin’ for the Ri Grandy, so 
ef you look sharp you’ll see the officers among them. And now agin there’s 
the mouth of Brass-is Santago and the hull Ri Grandy a pourin’ out its shots 
and shells on eour fleet of war vessels. There is now Risky Palmer, and 
old ** Rough and Ready” sittin’ a side saddle on his horse like a womin, and 
Capt. Maya slashin’ the enemy and pullin’ Lavegar’s beard—this is old 
Lavegar with the big whiskers: Now you see Commodore McDonner’s 
fightin’ on Lake Champlain, where thur was a leetle the hardest skrimmage 
for three hours I should want tu see anywhere. I’d rather be showin’ it tu 
you for a picayune a sight than be inter it by a great deal.” 

‘* What you got to see there, old fellar ?” inquired a Sucker. 

_‘* National picturs for the people !” answered the exhibitor, “‘and you 
kin hev a chance in a minit; walk up, you shall see it fur a pick, ’cause 
I won’t make fish of one and flesh of another. Ten cents, or a dime, law- 
ful tender, is my usual tax fur a sight.” 

At this stage of the exhibition, the clerk of the market appeared, and 
asked him to show his license for opening a public exhibition. 

_“* Jest hold on and keep shady till Mayor comes down, and you kin see me 
git it,” says the showman. 

— must shut up until you get the document,” commanded the 
clerk. 


** Very well, I obey the laws of my country,” says the showman, “ even , 


ef they’re d——n bad ones ;” so beckoning to the Sucker he informed him 
that in Illinois his show was permitted without license, anc if he’d jest 
step across the river he’d gin him a tust chance for a sight. 
St. Louis Reveille. 
Extraordinary Typography —The following sentence was set u p by 
one of the compositors of a patriotic printing office in this city :— 


and gave, through the grand marshal, 500 Napoleons to Neptune, in or,, 
that he and all his court might drink to his health; this was a signal 
deafening hurras and cries of ‘* Long live the Emperor Napoleon!” 1,, 
admiral and Captain Ross did not venture to oppose this royal liberality, | 
they feared, and with justice, the consequences of it, knowing that al| \),. 
money, to the last farthing, would be expended in drink. The caps, 
formed a clever plan; he congratulated the monarch of the seas on his ¢ 
fortune, and harangued him so well, that poor Neptune called to mind ; 
flogging which would next Monday await those who became intoxicate; 
and offered to deposit the 500 Napoleons in the hands of the captain, to} 
returned to him on the discharging of the crew, on this one condition— 
namely, that an extra quantity of rum should be given out as a ratificati 
of the treaty. This plan was a wise one, for, even notwithstanding it, Ne, 
tune and twenty of his subjects of a day would have been cruelly flogge: 
next Monday, so intoxicated had ther been, if we had not obtained the 
pardon from the admiral. Count Montholon’s Captivity of Napoleon 


GREAT EXCITEMENT AT LOUISVILLE. 


Arrest of the Murderer of F. Adolphus Muir. 
EPPES IN CUSTODY!!! 














Dogberry.—Is our whole assembly appeared ? 

Sexton.— Which, be the malefactor ? 

Dogberry.—Marry, that am I and my partner. 

Sexton.—But which are the offenders that are to be examined ? let them come be! 
Master Constable. 

Dogberry.—Yes, marry, let them come before me? What is your name good fricai 

Conrade.—! am a Gentleman, and my name is Conrade. 

Dogberry —Write down, master gentleman Conrade. 

Conrade.—Master Constable— 


_ Dogberry.—Pray thee, fellow, peace—I do not like thy look, I promise thee.—Oh 
iain! thou wilt be condemned into everlasting redemption for this. 


, “AN OWER TRUE TALE” 

Some eight or ten weeks ago, Dr_E. A. Knowlton, a most worthy and 
amiable gentleman, tarried in this City a few days on his way to the Sou 
The Doctor is a very respectable Sugar planter in the Parish of Ascens 
Louisiana, a man of warm and ardent feelings, although somewhat odd an 








‘** Whed id the courth of hubad evedth it becobth deththethary for ode 
people to diththolve the political bodth whitch have boud theb to adother, 
ad to aththube abog the dathiodth of the earth that iddividthual ad addeped - 
dadt egthithtacth,” &c. 


On being asked what he meant by it, he replied that “ it was the Decla- | 


rathiod of Iddepeddadth, but that he lithped, ad whed he thet it he had a 
cold in hith head.” 


A Note Accepted.—Mrs. Jenkins requests the pleasure of Captain Brown’s 
company at a smal] party on Friday evening next. 

21 Spriggins Place, Monday. 

Captain Brown presents his compliments to Mrs. Jenkins, and re- 
grets that thirteen privates will be detained by habeas corpus writs, and two 


eccentric in his general manner. He isa true type of the Southern pla 
ter—confiding and generous by nature, and free and independent in spee 
| Having been absent some time at the east, he was anxious to reach horn 
and on his arrival at Louisville, he took the first boat that was likels 
carry him to his destination. Remaining therefore, but a few hours at 


Yankee Doodle. | \\ Louisville Hotel,” he was soon on his way down the river. On his ar 


val at Donaldsville, La., but seventy or eighty miles from his home, he wa; 

| taken dangerously ill, and half a dozen weeks had elapsed before he was ag: 
able to travel. Inthe meantime he had sent several messages to his w: 

| to which no answer had been returned, for reasons that will appear 
the sequel. As soon as he was once more fairly on his feet, he made pr 

| parations to leave for home, but just as he was about starting, the Post Mas 


sergeants are on the sick list; the rest of Captain Brown’s company will | terifformed him that there were several letters in the Post office for him 





from the tree. These barrels should be gently shaken while filling, and 
the head closely pressed in, they are then placed in a cool shady exposure | 
under a shed open to the air, or on the north side of a building, pretected by 
a covering of boards over the top, where they remain for a fortnight, or un- 
til the cold becomes too severe, when they are transferred to a cool, dry 


cellar, ‘in which air can be admitted occasionally in brisk weather. A cel- | 


lar for this purpose should be dug in dry, graveily, or sandy soil, with, if 
possible, a slope to the north; or at any rate with openings on the north 
side for the admission of air, in weather not excessively cold. Here the 
barrels should be placed on tiers on their sides, andthe cellar should be 
kept as dark as possible. 

When apples are exported, each fruit in the barrel should be wrapped in 
clean coarse paper, and the barrels should be placed in a dry, airy place be- 
tween decks. 


The Press.—Douglas Jerrold says the power of the press is as boundless 
as that of society. It reaches the throne—it is inclosed in the cottage. It 
can pull down injustice, however lofty, and raise up lowliness, however 
deep. It castigates crimes which the law can only punish, without repress- 





ing them. Wherever an eye can see, or a hand can write, there is the 


press. Persons in tribulation rely on it for redress, and they feel sure that | jy > 


have much pleasure in waiting on Mrs. Jenkins on Friday Evening. 
Tuesday. Yankee Doodle. | 


Gen. Washington and Lord Erskine —A volume was presented to. 
General Washington, in 1797, by Thomas Lord Erskine, on a blank page | 


of which he wrote the following note, containing, perhaps, the happiest | 
eulogium of the many bestowed on that wonderful man :— 

** Sir: Ihave taken the liberty to introduce your august and immertal | 
name ina short sentence which is tobe found in the book I send you. [| 
have a large acquaintance among the most valuable and exalted class of 
men ; but you are the only human being for whom I ever felt an awful re- | 


verence. I sincerely pray God to grant a long and serene evening to a life | 


From these, he learned through a friend that his wife had been on avis 
to his brother at Point Coupee, while his letters had remained, at his hon 
and that finally hearing nothing from him, they started to Cincinna' 
search of him. The Doctor immediately changed his destination and ' 
passage up the river, in search ot the wanderers. On his arrival at 
mouth of the Ohio, he wwent on board the steamer Magic, bound for Louis 
ville and Cincinnati. He arrived here three or four days ago, foun 
family, and is now on his way to his plantation. So much for the 4 
chapter. 

A little more than a week ago, the very nice Steam-boat Masic 
ploughing its way up the Ohio—literally ploughing, too, for saud-or 


so gloriously devoted to the happiness of the world.” | were much more plenty than water. The Doctor had been a great fav 





Taking the Census. 
Marshal.—How many male persons are there in this family ? 
Old Lady.—Do you mean children and all? 
Marshal.—Certainly 
Old Lady.—Oh then there ain’t none, cause my children is all galls ’cept | 
John, and he ain’t my child ; d’ye count John? | 
Marshal.—Who’s John ? | 





} 


on board, for he treated oftener, and told better stories, than any body e+ 
and was not at all behind hand when any amusement was projected, tha! 
fered the slightest chance towards relieving the profound dullness | 
trip. About fifty miles below Louisville, dinner was proclaimed. 
Doctor was taking a seat at the table, which he had usually occupie 1, a 
which had been given to him by common consent, when he discov 
that the chair was filled by another, who looked at him with a leer, \ 
seemed so say, *‘ you’re found out—you can’t put on airs here any lonz 


Old Lady.—Oh la! don’t you know John? Why, he’s lived with me | —like a good natured gentleman, as he is, the Doctor retired to ‘! 


these ten years. He’s our hired man. 
Marshal.—Well, that’s one. Hew many females are there in the fami- 


wrong will not go unpunished, if it be known to the Journals. Like light, | ~ Old Lady.—Females? Let me see, there ain’t none but Biddy the hired 
it penetrates into every nook and cranny of society, and carries healing on | gal. 


its beams. It nips rising abuses inthe bud. It stops the tide of tyranny 
when setting in full flood. It derives its vast power from the principles of 
its being. Seeking out truth and representing reason, it concentrates on one 
point the moral power of society, and persuades and governs without vio- 
lence, by the mere knowledge that the physical power of society is always 
ready to vindicate the right. As it comes into operation, the course of so- 
ciety becomes uniform and equal, and it is obtained without those convul- 
= and rebellions by which a rude, unlettered people make their will 
nown. 


Getting at a Secret.—The “ Daily Sentinel” says the French are a 
droll people; so their newspapers contain the queerest reports. Here is 
the latest :— 

A M’lle de A became indisposed, so her father called in the family 
doctor and left them together. 

“The doctor was curious and suspicious as to the cause of the young lady’s 
sickness. He drew a lancet from his pocket to bleed her, but at the mo- 
ment he pressed the vein, he exclaimed :— 

** Ah, mon Dieu !” 

** What is the matter, Monsieur 2” 

‘* M’lle, I had nearly killed you.” 

** Killed me 2” 

** Listen !” (here he drew a lancet from his pocket) ‘ here are two lan- 
cets ; the first is for wives, the second for maids. You see how necessary 
it is to be careful in the use of surgical instruments. You are a maiden of 
course ?” 

** Certainly, Monsieur.” 

“* Well, if I bleed you with the wives’ lancet [ should kill you—and vice 
versa. Now, Mademoiselle, hold out your arm—this is the right lan- 
cet !” 

** Doctor !” 

** Mademoiselle \” 

** Take the other one.” 


A “* Grave” Joke.—One day during the past week, a laughable hoax was 
pares at Laneaster, upon a very respectable architect of mortality’s last 

ome. It was represented to him that “* Old John,” an hostler, had died 
very suddenly, and that he was requested to go and measure the defunct for 
a coffin. Away went the coffin-builder on his mission, with his measuring 
tape in hand, and his visage the proper undertaker’s length. ‘‘ Old John” 
was laid out, apparently lifeless, in a lodging room over the stables, and our 
rueful friend measured him for his suit, with all due solemnity, intermixing 
his notificatioas of dimensions with expressions of regret, as follows :— 
“Length, 5 feet 9 inches—poor fellow, he’s got rid of a troublesome world, 
and gone to a better—breadth, 2 feet 9 inches. Well, he’s gone at last. Will 
he be buried as a ‘ navie ?” 

** Most certainly,” was the answer. 

** Oh, then, he’l] want an oak coffin, and I will take care he has a good 
"-un.” 

These necessary preliminaries having been gone through, he departed, 
—— apparent regrets, yet evidently not sorry that he had obtained the 
job. 

** Old John” played his part to a miracle. In fact, so well did he perform 
it that some of the bystanders began to think that the joke was going to be 
converted into a tragedy, and that “« Old John,” being in but an ill state of 
health, had actually died in a fit through the exertion of holdjng his breath 
so long as he had done. os of grog, however, soon set him ‘all right.’ 
He was quickly dressed, and, accompanied by one or two more, went to the 
undertaker’s establishment, and found him busy at work chalking out the 
requisite oaken boards. ‘ Old John” gave a smart knock at the door, to ex- 
cite his attention, when the undertaker turned round, and seeing what he 
conceived to be an apparition, exclaimed, in an agony of terror— 

“© Wa—wha—what do you want here? Aren’t you dead ?” 

“* Yes,” replied Old John, “* dead enough ; and being anxious to be buried 
as soon as possible, I have called on you to know when my coffin will be 
ready.” 

y yt of laughter followed this announcement. The bubble burst.— 
‘* Isaac” saw how he had been played upon, and flew into such a tearing 

fs confederates had not quickly made their 
exit, coffins in earnest would probably have been wanting for some of them. 
—for their dupe, seizing a huge axe, swore that if they did not get out of 
his sight, he would split every one of their skulls. 





Lancaster Guardian. 


“4 Show.”—A real, genuine, old-fashioned show, enclosed in a small 
box, was elevated by the proprietor, in the Centre Market, yesterday, and 
no sooner was it declared ready than two customers, in heavy blue coats, 
offered themselves as candidates for a peep. The little man who held the 


Marshal.—I understood you to say that your children were all girls. 

Old Lady.—La! yes! Wall, dy’e count them too? 

Marshal.—Certainly I do; I count all who make their home in your 
family—old and young,—men, women and children. 

Old Lady.—Snakes alive; Then you want to put down the old gentle- 
man, I suppo-e ; don’t you ? 

Marshal.—W hat old gentleman ? 

O ld Lady.—My old man, to be sure. 

Mar shal.—To be sure 1 do. I thought you said that John the servant 
man was the only male in the family. 

Old Lady.—So I did; but I didn’t ’spose ‘* males” meant descript old 
men, like my husband. Poor dear! He’s been all but dead with the pal- 
sy six years next hoeing. 

Marshal —Now for the females. 

Old Lady.—Well, there’s Biddy, and Prudence, and Grace, and Jemima ; 
and that’s all—four of them. 

Martshal.—But you havn’t included yourself, here. 

Old Lady.—Gracious! D’ye put down the Old Woman too? ’Peers to 
me the State’s mighty curious this year. 





Danger of being Born and Bred a Beauty. 
CAUTION TO PRETTY GIRLS. 

Every one understands what it is to be born a beauty; although some 
weeks (nay months) must elapse before even to the fondest eye and most 
sanguine heart the little wizen ‘* we thing,” red-faced, bald-headed, flat- 
nosed, and old-looking, can give any great promsise of the charms that are 


to enchant the world. Still, undiscerned and undiscernable, the gem is | 


there. The most fatal and fascinating of gifts is enclosed in that little bud. 
It will expand into a matchless flower, if born a beauty ; if not, it may be 
to outward view an unsightly weed ; but whatever its outward form, to it 
belongs a heart, a mind, a soul; and therefore, however nurses may triumph, 


parents rejoice, and friends congratulate, we pronounce it a fearful thing to | 


be born a beauty, if, as is too generally the case, that circumstance leads to | 
the being bred a beauty too! What is it, then, to be bred a beauty? Isit | 
not to be set apart from the cradle as a priestess of vanity? To be taught 


betimes to dwell and ponder on those charms all female education should JY 
induce their possessor to forget? Are not the advantages of a face and form | 


of surpassing loveliness, and frequently by the folly of those around, ruined 
by those sad and repelling drawbacks, frivolity, egotism, and self-worship ? | 
Alas! alas! among the host of single women whom the coarse world so_ 
harshly terms *‘ old maids,” how many owe their joyless fate to that great, 
but unsuspected enemy, their beauty !—She must have been a great beauty ! | 
—what a wonder she never got a husband! Inthat common remark, cause | 
and effect go hand-in-hand. She was a beauty—she knew it—how could 
she but know what she had heard from her cradle? what was repeated be- | 


fore she knew the meaning of the words ?—repeated with many a hug and | Louisville Hotel, in search of a supper t 


caress, by the proud and silly mother, re-echoed by the sillier father, broad- 


ly asserted by the nurse-maid with every new bit of finery, insinuated into | Was Eppes, 
the little head with the first plume stuck into the white beaver hat, and | rang, the Doctor took his sea 
conveyed to the little heart with the first gaudy sash and glittering neck- | 


lace. Yes, that sad, subdued, and disappointed ‘old maid,” with what 
the French so graphically call ‘* di si beaux restes,” with such fine features, 
such an air of command, and yet such a look of desolation, but for her once 
brilliant beauty, she might now be a fond and cherished wife, living her 
own youth over again in that of her children, glorying in her daughter’s mo- 
dest charms, and her son’s manly virtues and attainments. There is nothing 
so unlovely as selfishness, and nothing, generally speaking, so selfish as a 
woman bred a beauty. No homage suffices—no conquest contents her.— 
She cannot love; and those who cannot love, cannot long be loved: they 
may enthral the senses for a time, but the heart they so easily win, they as 
easily lose. The Life of a Beauty. 





Napoleon’s Introduction to Neptune. : 

The passage of the line occasions a great merry-making, and a kind of 
saturnalia among the sailors; all is confusion—overturning of the natural 
order of things on board. The boatswain represents Neptune; he is sove- 
reign for a few hours, and no one is exempted by his rank from receiving 
baptism—a kind of grotesque homage to be rendered to the monarch of the 
seas by any one who has not before passed the line. Neptune exhibited to- 
wards us a very gracious respect; he exempted us from the ceremonies of 
shaving and baptism ; and when each of us, conducted by our godfathers 
for the time being, was presented to him, he told us that we had too often 
received the baptism of fire and of glory, to require another baptism before 
becoming his friends ; and when the ceremony was concluded he asked to 
be allowed the honor of making acquaintance with the demi-god, called 
General Bonaparte ; the emperor graciously consented to the presentation, 





Hall, to think about matters and things in general, and to wait for the s 
,cond table. -He remembered, just then, that he had not been met as usu 
, that day by the passengers, that several who before had been glad 
| chance, had declined drinking with him, aud that he had discovered SI 
knots engaged in private conversation, and glancing occasionally, very =. 
nificantly towards him.—By way of enlightening the reader we will disc. 
the secret of all this. | 

That morning a person on board, who had steadfastly cultivated the a 
quaintance of the Doctor, in the early part of the passage, took the Cle! 
the boat one side, and said very mysteriously. 

‘Do you know who that stout, good looking man is, that has been so i! 
with his change, on board ?” 

‘I only know his name in Knowlton.’ 

* Well, that is not his real name.’ 

© What is it ?’ 

* You have heard of Eppes, who murdered F. Adolphus Muir, near 
tersburg, Virginia, and for whose arrest a reward of two thousand doliars 
offered ?? 

‘Yes, [’ve heard of him.’ . - 

‘ Well this man Knowlton is the very man,and [am watching fu 
have him arrested at Louisville.’ 

‘Good heavens! you don’t say so! how do you know it is the man 

‘He went down the river with me a few weeks ago. I heard alter! 
that he was on the same boat, and this man answers the description p! 
cisely. I saw him all the time on the boat, and can’t be mistaken 

‘If you know him keep watch of him and you'll get the reward—5' 
look out for my passage money.’ 

After dinner the clerk tapped the Doctor on the shoulder,—* Have 
paid your passage yet ? 

‘ Not yet,’ replied the Doctor,—‘ do you want it ? 

‘ If-convenient.’ 

The Doctor walked ‘to the office and handed the clerk $100 note 
City Bank of New Orleans, The official took down the bank Detect 
examined it with great care. ‘I see,’ said he, ‘ that tens have been a: 
on that Bank to one hundreds, have you nother money ?’ pr 

‘O yes,’ said the Doctor, good-naturedly, ‘ here’s one on the Cana! 
how does that suit you ” 

This note underwent the same scrutiny, and after some delay, the 
said, | 
‘1 don’t think much of Louisiana money any how—is that the on!) 
ou have ?’ <a? 

‘ Just get out my trunk there,’ said the Doctor, wondering what on « 
was in the wind, “‘ and [’ll give you gold—there can’t be much of ac! 
for counterfeit in that.’ The gold produced, the clerk examined it " 
great care, sounded and weighed it, and finally concluded to any 
king the precaution to ask the Doctor where he intended to stop in L 
viile, &c. ; if 

In due time the Magic reached Portland. The Doctor having been al 
starved to death, on board, was the first man to vault on shore “ hen 
boat struck the landing, and having secured a hack, posted hastily 
o satisfy the cravings of bis 
stomach. Quick as were his motions, the man who had discovere lt ‘ 
the murderer, was close upon his heels. As the suppe' 

t at the table, while the man who was d02+ 
him, went atter the police. The Doctor set long at the table and ite 
tily—it was the only comfortable meal he had enjoyed for many cog & 
wards the close of his labors, he discovered three or four men yo if 
‘trance of the room, who appeared to be eyeing him ree foe Lie 
As he came out, one of them placed his hands on his shoulder, 40" © 
desired a word with him. 

‘] suppose you don’t know me,’ said he. 

‘ I cannot say that I do,’ replied the Doctor. fe 

* Well, I know you, Mr. Bere * found out. 

‘The devit lam! Pray, who are you: : oe 

‘My name is Turner, [ am the City Marshal of Louisville, 

‘ Are you? and who do you call me? 

« What do you call yourself.’ 

* My name, sir, ~ aa Know 

. ere do you hail from : : er 

, From Louisana, Parish of fe gcc bow i do you want: 
Doctor, half disposed to get mad M hi 1 Turner, ‘ we know all about ! 

< The whole story is here,’ said ares Killed Muir, in Virginia, 2° 

ig Eppes, and you are the man who killed Muir, 8 

eer oly f two thousand dollars is offered. 
for whom a reward of ¥ if—I’m not Dr. Knowlton | 

‘ You don’t say 30- then I’m not myse . 

; ?? — 0a 

ae. glad to see you in such spirits, Mr. ogress let us go t 
vate room, and we'll o augeedia' che oe hey = to a private 

aga cove Laet gr saaule. In the  atinne it was noised 290" 

ded by three or four sud- 4 excitement 

‘nat the City Marshal had arrested Eppes, and great was the 





lton, generally known as Dr. Knowlt 
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The book-keeper at the Hotel was willing to swear that he identified the 
assassin, and that it was the same man that passed down the river. But to 
the examination. 


you say you are, you can of course easily prove it.’ 


know of.’ 


to the sole of his feet, even taking off his boots and investigating those 


The door was locked and the Doctor was requested to be seated. 

Said the Marshal, 

‘ Mr. Eppes’— 

‘I have already told you that my name is not Eppes, but Knowlton.’ 
‘Well—Dr. Knowlton, if you preter it, Mr. Eppes—if you are the man 


‘I don’t know that I can; I have not an acquaintance in the City, that I 


‘Ab ha? (glances of suspicion all round.) 

: ba you can’t identify yourself Mr. Eppes. Perhaps you have baggage 
with you.’ 

‘ Plenty of it—go to No. —, and you'll find my trunk and valise’—so a 
pair of the posse, were despatched after these essentials. 
. [am sorry that we shall be compelled to search you,’ said Marshal 

urner. 

‘O go ahead, don’t be modest,’ replied the Doctor. 

So they examined the person of the Doctor, from the crown of his head 


very useful articles, so that the poor Doctor looked very much like Major 
Andre, in the picture of his arrest ; but with this exception ; his captors 
found nothing, save a wallet tuoth-pick, (not Arkansas,) and two or three | 
keys, with some odd change. The lining of his coat, vest, pantaloons and 
siirt, Were all carefully searched, but nothing suspicious was discovered. 
His watch was turned inside out, but there was no memorandum even in 
that, that gave any sort ofa clue. 

‘ Let vs see,’ said the Marshal, ‘ here is a description of Eppes—five feet 
eleven inches in height—tallies exactly : of full habit and inclined to cor - 
puleney—just the description ; bright auburn hair, and bright, full dark 
ryes—tha’s precise; light auburn hair—that’s it toa T—and pleasant, 
usinuating and gentlemanly manners. Upon my honor Mr. Eppes, you 
answer this description remarkably well. I am afraid we shall have to 
give you lodgings in our jail for awhile, until we can hear from the Gov- 
ernor of Virginia. Let me trouble you for the keys of your trunk—if you 
are the person you say you are, you must have plenty of papers to prove it.’ | 

‘ Yes you’ll find plenty of papers there; this doughhead has the keys.” | 

‘One word,’ said the Marshal, ‘ although it is no use for you to attempt | 
to escape, we should like to know where you carry your weapons.’ 

‘I have no weapons—not even a penknife,’ replied the Doctor. 

‘You can tell that to the Marines, but we’ll find ’em.’ 

‘I don’t know exactly—somewhere between twelve and fifteen hundred | 
dollars.’ 

*Can’t you tell nearer ? 

‘No.’ | 

‘You must be a monied man ?’ | 

‘{ always have enough to pay my bills.’ 

‘ You’re lucky—how dy’e get your money :” 

‘ Sometimes one way, and sometimes another—how do you get yours ” 

‘ That’s none of your business—you say you live in Louisiana—what do | 
you do there ? 

‘I have an interest in a piece of land there, and have a negro or two.’ 

‘What do you raise ?’ 

‘A little sugar cane.’ 

‘How much sugar do you make ? 

‘Full enough to sweeten my coffee.’ 

‘Do you? Who owns the other interest in vour plantation ” 

‘O, I own that too.’ 

‘Well Mr Eppes, there’s no use in trifling—how much money do you say 
you have ? 

‘ About fifteen hundred.’ 

The Marshal opened the wallet and found about four hundred and fifty. 
After examining it closely he said— 

‘This is all good money enough, but it don’t agree with your story — 
there’s a long difference between four hundred and fifty and fifteen hundred 
—this is rather suspicious.” The Doctor did not see fit to tell him that the 
pocket book in his coat, hanging over the chair, contained the balance. 

‘ Now, what have you in your hat ? continued the Marshal. 

We dare not attempt to describe the feelings of our good friend, the Doc- 
tor, during this most extraordinary scene. He was puzzled to know how to act 
—there was BO use in getting into a passion and fighting, for that would 











help him in rather than out, besides he was so conscious and satisfied that 
he was Dr, Knowlton and not Mr. Eppes, he determined to wait patiently 
for the end of the investigation. In the twinkling of an eye, his trunks 
were opened and their contents strewn upon the flocr, where they were ex- 
omined with great sagacity and vigilance. His travelling paraphernalia 
was searched in every way for secret drawers and other places of conceal- 
ment, but all to no purpose. No weapons were discovered—nothing even 
to lead tosuspicion. A variety of letters were found, all addressed to ‘ Dr. 
£. A. Knowlton,’ with other papers telling the same story. At last the 
officers came to asmall memorandum book which they scanned with ex- 
treme care. 

‘Must look at this,’ said one of the Dogberry gang. It says :—saw more 
alout this money June 7th, 1846—that Moore must mean Muir.’ 

‘ Mr Eppes,’ said the Marshal sternly, ‘there is no use for further con- 
cealinent, you may as well acknowledge your real name first as last.’ 

‘| have already given you my real name.’ 

‘But your real name is Eppes.’ wees, 

‘Is it? It will take some time for you or any body else, to convince me 
of that fact,’ answered the Doctor. 

‘We’ll see—have you any money about you!’ 

‘You have my wallet there.’ 

‘How much money have you? 

* The Doctor took off his hat, it contained three letters addressed to Dr. E. 
Knowlton, and a small vial. The Doctor had a ‘ ring worm’ on his leg, and 
had obtained a preparation of Corrosive Sublimate and spirits of wine, for 
the purpose of destroying it. This was labelled poison to prevent accidents, 
and in the hurry of leaving the boat he had put it in his hat. The Marshal 
seized it greedily and thrust it into his pocket. . 

‘ That’s the document,’ said one of his assistants, ‘ every body said he’d 
commit suicide before he’d be taken.” 

‘lam sorry to say’—the City Marshal of Louisville solemnly pronoun- 
cing the judgment—‘ that I see nothing in these papers calculated to prove 
your innocence—on the'contrary, there is ample ground for suspicion, Mr. 
Eppes. I expect we shall be compelled to retain you.’ 

‘is there nobody in the City that ever knew Eppes,’ asked the Doctor. 

‘Yes, since you mention it,’ said the Marshal, ‘there is a man in the 
City who knew him well; I’ll go and bring him—he will identify you at 
once,’ 

Atter the exit of the Marshal, the Doctor walked across the room two or 
three times, and, at last, glancing at the looking-glass, he discovered that, 
ashe had not been shaven and shorn for several days, his beard was rather 
longer than was consistent with decorum. So picking up his dressing case 
irom among his scattered effects, he prepared tosharpen a razor, in order 
'o reap the surplus crop from his chin. Scarcely had he drawn his instru- 
ment thrice across the strop, than one of the policemen seized his artas be- 
hind the back, and another took the dangerous weapon from him. 

‘You can’t fool us that way,’ said the fellow triumphantly; ‘we have 
seen desperate folks cut their throats before now—we can’t afford to lose 
you, Mr. Eppes.’ 

In due time, the Marshal returned with the man who had formerly known 
Mr Eppes. The latter cast his eyes upon the disconsolate prisoner— 

‘Is that the man? asked he. 

‘ Yes—that’s him.’ 

‘Then you had better let him go as soon as possible, for he looks just 
about as much like Eppes as Eppes does like a Durham Bull.’ 

We cannot tarry to describe the sequel—it was quite too affecting to find 
@ piace in our humble columns. Cincinnati Sunday News. 
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A HUSBAND’S CONFESSION. 


BY TOM SNOOPS, 

(never undertook but once, to set at naught the authority of my wife. 
You know her way—cool, quiet, but determined as ever grew. Just after 
We were married and all was doing nice and cozy, she got me in the habit 
9! doing all the churning. She never ,ask’d me to do it, you know, but 
then she—why it was done just in this way. She finished breakfast rather 
betore me one morning, and slipping away from the table, she filled the 
Churn with cream, and sat it just where I could’nt help seeing what was 
“auted. So I took hold regularly enough, and churned till the butter come. 
‘Le did’nt thank me, but looked so nice and sweet about it, that I felt well 
Paid. Well, when the next churning day came along, she did the same 
‘ing, and I followed suit and fetched the butter. Again and again it was 
“one just so, and I was regularly in for it every time. Nota word said, 
you know, of course. Well, by and bye, this began to be rather irksome. 
_ Wanted she should just ask me, but she never did, and I could’nt say any 
thing about it to save my life, and soon we went. At last I made a resolve 
that! would not churn another time, unless she asked me. Churning day 
ae and when my breakfast—she always got nice breakfasts—when that 
hes. swallowed, there stood the churn. lst up, and, standing a few min- 
prea; to give her achance, put on my hat and walked out doors. I 

°ppedin the yard to give her time to call me, but aot a word said she, 











and so, with a palpitating heart, 1 moved on. I went down town, uptown, ! thing. There is nothing else like it, sir. Nothing like it! There is no 


and all over town, and my foot was as restless as was that of Noah’s dove. 
I felt as if 1 had done a wrong—I did’nt exactly feel how—but there was 
an indescribable sensation of guilt resting upon me all the forenoon. It 
seemed as if dinner time never would come, and as for going home one mi- 
nute before dinner, I would as soon have my ears off. So I went fretting 
and moping around town till dinner hour came. Home I went, feeling ve- 
ry much as a criminal must when the jury is out, having in their hands his 
destiny—life or death. I could’nt make up my mind exactly how she 
would meet me, but some kind ofa stormI expected. Will you believe 
it ?—she never greeted me with a sweeter smile, never had a better dinner 
for me than on that day; but there stood the churn, just where [ left it! 
Not a word was said; I felt confoundedly cut, and every mouthful of that 
dinner seemed as if it would choke me. She did’nt pay any regard to it, 
however, but went on just as if nothing had happened. Before dinner was 
over I had again resolved, and shoving back my chair, I marched to the 
churn and wentat it, just in the old way. Splash, drip, rattle, splash, drip, 
rattle—I kept it up. As ifin spite, the butter never was so long coming. 
I supposed the cream, standing so long, had got warm, and so I redoubled 
my efiorts. Obstinate matter—the afternoon wore away while I was churn- 
ing. I paused at last, from real exhaustion, when she spoke for the first 
time :—* Come Tom, my dear, you have rattled that butter-mt/k quite long 
enough, if it’s only for fun you are doing it!’ I knew how it was, in a flash. 
She had brought the butter in the forenoon, and left the churn standing with 
the butter milkin, for me to exercise with. I never set up for myself in 
household matters, after that. Barre Gazette. 





More Curiosities for the Nationai Museum, 

The front door of the house that Jack built; also, some of the salt found 
in the attic of the same. 

Portrait of the organist who organized the militia; also, a lithographic 
view of the organ of benevolence, on which he played of a Sunday. 

The new leaf that Ned was going to turn over. 

The sleeve in which Joe Miller used to laugh. 

Tail of the quadruped that originated the horse-laugh. 

A bag of the ill-wind that blew nobody good. 

The saddle on which the beggar rode to the devil. 

Some of the butter that wouidn’t melt in the child’s mouth; also, tooth 
of the dog that licked the butter, without greasing his chops. 

The pie in which everybody put his finger. 

One of the ears that the Romans lent to Mare Anthony. 

One of the spiders that crawled on Richard’s startled hopes. 

The well in which Lord Stanley stood, when he ‘ guessed.” 

One of the dogs that barked at Richard as he halted by them. 

Portrait of the man who delighted not Hamlet; also, of the woman. 

Ditto, of the boy who so exasperated Coriolanus. 

Some of the list that the ghost gave to Hamlet, and the fly that Banquo 
gave to Fleance, 

The brief candle which Macbeth ordered out. 

The adventures of Othello’s occupation after it was gone. 

Thestake to which Macbeth was tied; and the poll on which Macduff 


| threatened to paint him, 


A bottle of fresh water from Salt river. Yankee Doodle. 





A Slight Mistake. 

A little incident occurred during the day, which afforded us all much 
amusement. D , the cooper, was in the habit of ‘ raising whales’ when 
nobody else on board could see them; and as there was a bounty up for the 
first whale yielding fifty barrels, he was always on the alert. While we 





| were standing by the braces, waiting for orders, we heard him singing out 


from the mast head, with all his might. 

‘ Thar she breaches! Thar she breaches !’ 

‘ Where away ” said the captain. 

‘A point off the weather bow, sir. Thar she breaches ! 

* How far off ” 

‘Ten miles. Thar she breaches! Thar she breaches !’ 

‘ Don’t she blow at all ? 

‘No, sir; there’s no spout; nothing but breaches—very large breaches. 
Thar she breaches !’ 

‘Luff up to the wind. Do you hear, atthe wheel? Cooper, are those 
breaches In sight now ? 

‘ Yes, sir; I see them all the time. She don’t stop breaching at all— 
large breaches! It must be a very large sperm whale. Thar she breach- 
es! Thar she breaches!’ 

* What, the deuce ! don’t the breaches stop at all ” 

*No, sir. Thar she breaches! thar—’ 

‘Sing out every time. Get your boats ready and call all hands.’ 

‘ Thar—thar—thar she breaches!’ shouted the cooper from the mast head. 
For upwards of fifteen minutes he strained his lungs in this way, when he 
suddenly became silent. 

‘ Where’s the whale now ” said the captain. 

‘1 don’t believe it’s a whale, sir,’ replied the cooper, in a tone of disap- 
pointment. 

‘What in the nation do you @all it, then ” 

* Why, I don’t know exactly. It looked very much like a white whale 
at first ’ 

‘How now! Don’t you know a whale when you see one? What is it?’ 

‘ Well, I don’t know, sir. It aint a whale, that’s certain.’ 

‘ You don’t know, you infernal sheephead! Steward, pass up my spy- 
glass !’ and, taking a steady look from the main-top in the direction indi- 
cated by the cooper, he suddenly exclaimed,‘ Why, h—ll and d—n—n! 
that’s Leton’s rock? Browne’s Whaling Cruise. 


CURING A DYSPEPTIC. 


We met a few days since an eccentric acquaintance from the North, who 
had come out here for the peipes? of spending a winter in New Orleans 
among some relatives. Seeing him as rugged and hearty as the best condi- 
tioned bear, and recollecting that when we parted with him in New York 
about a year ago he was as lean as a bittern and shook like a skeleton on 
wires in a doctor’s closet, with but a trifle more flesh on his bones, we ex- 
pressed our surprise and pleasure at his greatly ameliorated condition. 
‘* Well,” said he, ‘I believe | was rather on the rail-fence principle when 
I saw you last—kind of drawed down with that infernal dyspepsia, but I’m 
all right now. The panacea did it all.” 

‘© Panacea! Swaim’s ?” said we. 

**He’s no account! Who’she? No, sir, Doctor ——’s panacea did my 
business. It’s the greatest medicine on the face of the earth. Why, sir, 
after you left, I was the meanest looking white man you ever did see, and 
fairly ashamed to walk in the street, for I was so thin I didn’t have a shad- 
ow when the sun shone right fair and square unto me. 1 went into a shoe- 
store one day to buy a pair of shoes and I told the man that I wanted a pair 
that would last me my whole life-time. He said he kept a good article, but 
he was afraid they wouldn’t last that long without heeling and tappin’ un- 
less I was goin’ to commit suicide.” 

<<] told im I wasn’t goin’ to do no such foolish thing as that—I was just 
droppin’ off naturally and meltin’ away like a tallow candle.” 

He looked at me kind o’ pitiful, and says he, ‘* Well you do look bad ! 
What ails you?” . 

Qh,” says I, “ Somethin’ or nother’s the matter with my internal ar- 
rangements. I’ve taken up about a bushel of blue pills—bought out one 
apothecary’s whole stock of ’em and reduced another chap’s so bad that he’s 
refused to sell me any more, an’ they ain’t no sort of account. I’ve got the 
dyspepsia bad !” ; 

«« Lord !” says he, a brighten’ up, “is that all? Why, there’s a man here 
next duor that can cure you right away—he buys his shoes o’ me.” 

“ Well,” says I, * I’li try him,” and I started out. The next door was 
a little shop about nine foot and a half deep—maybe ’twas ten—and about 
four foot wide—nothin’ but window and door and counter. Onthe window 
was painted “ Doctor ’s Panacea.” And there were two or three— 
maybe half a dozen—square bits of pasteboard with the same thing printed 
on’em in two or three different colored inks. I didn’t much like the looks 
of things, but I marched in and asked for Doctor —~.” | 

‘*T arn that individual,” said a red-headed, smart-looking fellow of about 
thirty-five years, who was sitting behind the counter. 

‘< Doctor,” says I, “I’ve got the dyspepsia wicked, and they tell me you 
can cure it.” , 

“ And they say right,” said he. ‘‘If anybody can cure you, sir, I can do 
it, sir! And if any thing can cure you, it’s my panacea.” 

** What do you ask ?” says I. ; ‘ 9 | 

** Well sir,” says he, ‘1 will tell you what I will do, sir—I will give you 
a dose now, sir, and I will give you one of these bottles for four dollars — 
which is, in fact, sir, saving your life for four dollars ‘”’ ; 

* Well !” says I, ‘‘ let’s have it, doctor,” and I ponied down the tin. He 
poured out a kind of a yellerish mixture into a wine-glass and I tossed it 
off. Well, sir, I could’nt speak or open my mouth for about five minutes— 
it seemed as if it took all the skin off my mouth and throat, and was goin’ 
through the same ceremony with the linings of my stomach. As soon as I 
could get breath, | says: ‘Why, doctor you’ve given me pepper sarce or 
mustard and cyane pepper, and it’s a burnin’ of me all but to death. 

‘* There is mustard in it, sir,” said he “‘ there is mustard in it; and after all, 
sir, mustard is one of the greatest vegetables in the world—one of the greatest 
medicines! Mustard, sir, will cure everything—mustard will cure any- 
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disease in the world, sir, arising from any cause, that cannot be cured, sir, 
by mustard, if properly administered, Consumption sir—consumption, 
which has been pronounced incurable, will yield as readily, sir, to a prop- 
er course of mustard as any other simple disorder,” 

“* You don’t say so!—I had no idea it was so excellent,” I remarked. 

“ Yes, sir, but I know it, sir! I know it by actual experience; and the 
last ten years of my life, sir, has been exclasively devoted to the study of 
mustard, sir, for the benefit of mankind, sir!” said he forcibly; ‘ when I 
have accumulated a fortune, sir, by the benefits I shall confer upon man- 
kind, sir, by my panacea, | shall adopt for my coat of arms a mustard plant 
growing out of a mustard pot, upon a groundwork of mustard seeds ; and my 
motto shall be emblazoned upon an elegant gilt label on the pot, sir, in 
black or red letters, ‘The Tree of Life’” 

“* How often must I take this stuff, doctor ” said I. 

**That panacea, sir! Once a day—about 11 o’clock; and as regards 
food, you can eat anything—go home, sir, and eat a good slice of rare roast 
beaf with plenty of mustard on it. Cover it well with mustard, sir; and 
what ever else you eat, use plenty of mustard. Don’t be afraid of it! it can’t 
hurt you. Eat it morning, noon and night. If you eat bread, sir, in the 
morning, butter it with mustard. Recollect, sir, that mustard is your sal- 
vation, and that your hopes of protracted existence, troops of friends and 
the comforts of the domestic circle are all centred in the mustard pot.” 

**Fully impressed with the reliance I was to place upon mustard, I went 
to my boarding-house and set down to table, feelin’ rather more warm than 
agreeable in ‘the interior, and called for a piece of rare roast beef—a good 
big piece. I hadn’t eat more than about an ounce of meat for three months, 
and all the boarders looked at me as if I was crazy, but I didn’t say nothing. 
I just reached over and took the mustard pot out of the castor and took off 
the cover. It was just as full as it could hold, an’ I turned every mite on 
it right over the roast beef. I eat the beef and sopped up all the mustard 
with my bread, an’ eat that too, and then started’for my room. In about an 
hour I began to feel a horrid sort of feelin’ comin’ over me—sweat all come 
out—and I began to be sick to the stomach and kept a goin’ it for about two 
hours continually, till I thought [ should certainly die. Boarders came in 


‘and thought so too. Thought I’d been a takin’ pizen and sent for two doc- 


tors. They came and said I was a pooty sick man, and I didn’t say no, coz 
I couldn't say nothin’—not even ask for mustard. Well, they said I had an 
inflammation of the stomach, and they leeched me and cupped me and blis- 
tered me and dosed me and broke my bottle of panacea. I got well, and 
since then have been growing heartier every day—which fully illustrates 
the wonderful virtues of mustard in dyspepsia.” N. O. Picyune. 


NOT TAKING THE DOCTOR’S ADVICE. 


KILLING A HUSBAND WITH KINDNESS--A FOWL DEED! 











Among the most disagreeable things attending the practice of the most 
ardent of all professions—Medicine—are the prejudices the physician must 
constantly contend with, either in the mind of the patient, or in that of his 
friends. It is easier to cure the bodily complaints of a hundred persons, 
than to eradicate the prejudices from the mind of one. Absurd, ridiculous, 
and hurtful notions, which have as it were, grown with them, will adhere 
to the mind, in spite of all efforts to root them out. 

Visiting a patient a short time ago, says Dr. Lambert, (a celebrated phy- 
sician, late from Cincinnati, but now practising in this city,) I perceived a 
very disagreeable smell, like that of putrid meat, apparently issuing from 
beneath the bed clothes at the foot of the bed. I inquired what it was. 

“‘ Why,” said the good wife, who was attending on her sick husband, 
‘it’s nothing but a dung hill fowl he has got on the bottom of his feet, poor 
man.” 

** A dung hill fowl !” exclaimed I, with amazement. 

** Yes, Doctor,” said she; ‘*I had the fattest fowl in the barn yard cut 
open alive, and one-half put on one foot, and one-half on the otaer, while 
it was all alive andkicking. It’s acharming thing for a fever, Doctor.” 

‘A live fowl cut open, and put ona man’s feet to cure a fever! Who 
put this foolish notion into your head ?” 

** Foolish notion or not, Doctor, am sure Mr. Tozer is a great deal bet- 
ter of his complaints than he was, poor man ; he doesn’t sweat so confusely 
and he breathes a greater deal shorter and quicker than he did.” 

** So much the worse, good woman.” 

** So you always tell me, Doctor, when I’m doing all I can for the bene- 
fit of the sick in my family. So you told me when I was stopping the cold 
of my first husband—the dear good Mr. Pheeser. Heaven rest his soul, 
which, in spite of all I could do, turned to an information of the lungs, and 
he is now in his grave, poor man.” 
= ** But what could put into your head this shocking remedy of the split 

owl.” 

‘* Why, it’s been in my head ever so long, Doctor. My grandfather was 
cured by it, of a putrified fever, as I’ve heard my mother say. Father was 
likewise cured by the same remedy, of a dreadful rebellious fever ; but just 
as he was getting on his feet again, he had a prolapse, which carried him 
off. Besides these, my cousin Jonathan Jenkins was cured of an informa- 
tion in the bowels in the same way. Then Mrs. Thistlesifter, who, you 
know, is very skilltul in roots and arbs, and soforth, says there is nothing 
in the world so good for fever, as the split fowl.” 

‘** A split fool!” I was going to say ; and indeed, if all fools were so, who 
meddle with that which they know nothing about, the world would be bet- 
ter off. 

** Did you give the medicine I left him ?” 

“No, Doctor; Mrs. Thistlesifter came here just after you went away, and 
I couldn’t do no less than to insult her in so imminent a crisis; and we come 
to the sonclusion between us, that it was not best to give him the medicine 
you left—but to put the split fowl on his feet, poor man, and dress him well 
with pepper grass tea, and a little gill go-over-ground, and smartweed with 
it ” 


** So you didn’t give him the medicine I left.” 

‘** No, Doctor; Mrs. Thistlesifter and I thought it such an impotent case, 
that the split fowl was the principal thing that could be relied on. Besides, 
to tell the truth, Doctor, we were afeared there was mercury in the medi- 
cine, and we noticed a white powder in it.” 

‘* Indeed! and so because you and Mrs. Thistlesifter noticed a white 
powder in the medicine, you threw it aside, and then split open a live 
fowl !” 

** Yes, Doctor, I do think marcury is adreadful bad thing. It saves pee- 
ples lives, to be sure ; but then it gets into the bones, as Mrs. Thistlesifter 
says, and there's no getting it out again as long as you live. Oh! I wouldn't 
a had Mr. Tozer, poor man, to take it for anything.” 

** And so, by following your own and Mrs. Thistlesifter’s foolish notions, 
you’ve lost your husband.” 

** Lost him! did you say, Doctor; lost my dear Mr. Tozer.” 

“Ay; I grieve to intorm you, madam, that he won’t live forty-eight 
hours !” 

*« Not forty-eight hours, Doctor ! not live forty-eight hours! and I’ve only 
been married to him a year.” 

«¢ }’m sorry to inform you there’s no hope for him.” 

«« And I laid out so much money for my wedding clothes only a year ago. 
And the dung-hill fowl gone too—the fattest rooster inthe barn-vard. Oh, 
miserable me! that I should be a widow again, so soon!” } 

Saying this, the good woman wrung her hands, and wept bitterly. 

The next day Mr. Tozer died. Mrs. Tozer, as in duty bound, wept pro- 
{usely for his death—but finally comforted herself that she had done every 
thing an affectionate wife could do—having taken the advice of Mrs. This- 
tlesifter, and having killed the most valuable rooster in the barn-yard to save 
her husband’s life. N. O. South American, 
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A Long Passenger against the World !—Gildersleeve Beaten !— 
Messrs. Editors—A few mornings since, a traveller, some six feet four 
inches from ‘‘ eend to eend” came to the cars, (keen for home) and had his 
baggage put on; but finding the train would not leave for half an hour. he 
asked the Captain to allow him to go to a store on Broad street to transact 
some business, and get on the cars asthey came by. Being busily engaged, 
he did not observe they were passing, until some one cried out “ there goes 
the cars.” Suddenly ‘the tall man” was seen to get up some of his numer- 
cus bundles, and a blue streak out of the door was the only intimation the 
merchant had, that his customer had left. ‘* The tall man,” ignorant of the 
usual direction of the cars, unfortunately took down Broad street instead of 
up, and made a break forthe Depot, where he left the cars. The inhabi- 
tants of Broad street called to him to turn the other way and all would be 
right, as it was useless for a locomotive to try to get away from so good a 
traveller. Still heeding them not, he kept on his ‘‘ onward track,” until, 
fortunately coming in contact with a negro, who was coming from market, 
the concussion was so great as to turn the traveller right about, and then for 
the first time perceiving he was on the wrong track, his speed before was 
not a circumstance to the time he made after his new discovery ; carriages, 
pegness one wagons, all going the sameway, seemed as if they were stand- 
ing still. 

Lone of the bystanders said the fire flew out of the pavement as if forty 
mules had been Kicking with all four shoes on one foot. It is needless to 
say, he passed through the corporation faster than the ordinance allows.— 
The cars were his, in less than two hundred yards, and as he took his seat, 





Southern A Fetuow TRAVELLER, 


he was heard to say —** These cars move mighty slow.” 
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The Spirit of the Gimes. ” 


























AMERICAN TURF REGISTER 
Racing and Trotting Calendar for 1845. 


NEW SERIES. 
JUST PUBLISHED—PRICE ONE DOLLAR. 


fs Persons wishing copies of the above work, may obtain them on ap- 
plication to the office of this paper. 

A remittance of One Dollar (post paid) will ensure a copy being sent to 
any part of the United States or Canada. 

















RACES AND MATCHES TO COME. — 


Cuarceston, 8.C. Washington Course, S, C. J. C. M., about 3d week in Feb. 
Co.tumBia, S.C... Annual J. C. Meeting, about 2d week in Jan. 

HamevunaG, 8.C.... Cherokee Pond Course, J.C. Meeting, 3d Tuesday, 17th Nov’ 
Haynevitve, Ala.. Jockey Club Fall Meeting, 2d Wednesday, 9th Dec. 

Natcuez, Miss... Pharsalia Course, Jockey Club Fall Meeting. 3d Monday, 16th Nov. 
New Orceans, La. Association Fall Meeting, Ist Tuesday, Ist Dec. 

Seima, Ala...... Jockey Club Fall Meeting, 3d Monday, 2ist Dec. 


° ° ° ° 
On DMits in Sporting Circles. 

Earon, the Canadian Pedestrian, is now at Staten Island, a few miles 
from this city, and is ready to make a match for $1000 to $5000, that he 
can walk 1000 miles in 1000 successive hours—to commence the match 
at once. This match being concluded he offers another—for a like amount 
to come off three weeks afterwards—to walk 1000 quarter miles in as 
many successive quarter hours! We have not yet seen the old joker, but 
expect to daily. By the way, he has sent us the Shoes in which he 
walked his great match at Caledonia Springs, last summer. ‘* Bells Life 
in London” of the 11th Oct,. quoting from this paper an account of Eaton’s 
performing his match of 1000 miles in 1000 hours, discredits it altogether. 
We took the liberty of asking the editor of the Montreal ‘* Times,” where 
he got his authority for his account of half a dozen extraordinary matches 
walked by Eaton in England, from 1715 to ’18, no reply was vouchsafed to 
us. ‘* Bell’s Life,” as we expected, says, ** This is all ‘moonshine ;’ no such 
matches were ever performed, aud the Canadians have been ‘done brown,’ ” 
etc. Whether he’s “* a consummate old humbug,” as ‘ Bell’s Life” calls 
him, we shall know when Eaton attempts a repetition of the match here, 
where he will be faithfully watched night and day by persons too much in- 
terested in the result to suffer any circumstances connected with it to es- 
cape them. If he walks the match at Vauxhall Garden, as is expected— 
it having been fitted up for him expressly—he will be surrounded with a 
host of watchers. We have no confidence in his ability to perform such a 
match at his age—over 70 years. It occupies forty-one days and sixteen 
hours, night and day; but we really hope he will make the attempt, and as 
his backers are very sanguine, the betting will be unusually heavy. 








Challenge for $1000.—We are desired by GeorGe Sewarp (‘‘ The 
American Wonder,”) who is now in England,to state that he will run Mor- 
GAN again, for $1000 a side ; and if Morgan will run the match in England 
he (Seward) will give him £50, or he will take the same amount and run 
the match in the United States. Seward says he will give Morgan 3 yards 
in 100, or 4 yards in 150 “= 


Sport a-coming—one of these Days /!—If it sho 'd stop raining before 
winter sets in, we shall have some sporton the Unio Course, L.I. The 
match between Lady Suffolk and James K. Polk has been again postponed 
to Tuesday next, in consequence of arain storm, the like of which has 
hardly been known since the Flood. 


4A Hard Match.—A New Orleans friend of our’s has made a match on 
Snipe shooting with a gentleman, which we had rather should be on his 
hands than our’s. He has to bag as many birds as his antagonist, taking 
only such birds as the latter misses, or but one bird if more than two get 
up atonce, Yet he is sanguine of winning, trusting to his superior skill 
in snipe shooting and the extraordinary qualities of his Manton. 


Sporting Intelligence.—On Monday last, Mr Joseph P. Hawes, of Bos- 
ton, Mr. Jas. O. Hallett, of Yarmouth, and Mr. Thomas D. Baxter, of the 
Barnstable Light House (Massachusetts), while out in the harbor to kill 
coot, discovered a shoal of bass, porpoises or codfish, coming out of a guzzle 
on the Yarmouth flats. They immediately discharged their double-bar- 
relled guns at the head fish and wounded him. He turned and swam to- 
ward the flats, and the whole shoal followed him. Our sportsmen pulled in 
their wake, and when any of the fish attempted to return they discharged 
their pieces at them. 

In this manner they continued to drive the fish before them for nearly a 
mile, when the A were driven ashore ; not one of theiz number es- 
caped. Dexter had a lance, and the other gentlemen double-barrelled guns, 
with which the fish were svuon despatched. Every charge of shot killed 
its fish. The whole number taken wasi47! The largest were twelve 
feet long. They have a blubber like a whale, and yield on an average three 
gallons of very good oil. 

No Sportsmen can boast of having perf ~med a greater feat, and we 
doubt whether a similar one was ever perfu.med. We have the account 
from one of the gentlemen engaged in it, and as incredible a story as it may 
appear, it is accurate in all its particulars. Yarmouth Reg. 


Died, on the 2ist September, at Gibraltar, where he had proceeded from 
Cadiz for medical advice, Josuvua WiLtraMm, 6th Viscount ALLEN. His 
Lordship was in the 64th year of his age, and with him the title becomes 
extinct. Hie Lordship’s sole surviving sister is the Hon. Mrs Witi1amM 
HERBERT, wife of the Hon. and Rev. the Dean of Manchester.* The inter- 
ment of his lordship took place at Gibra'tar on the 22nd, the service being 
performed by the Lord Bishop of Gibraltar, the six senior officers of the gar- 
rison officiating as pall bearers, viz., Col. Fane, 54th Regt., Col. Fallen, 
Town Major, Col. Mitchell, R. A., Col. Harding, R. En., Lt. Col. Gascoyne, 
72nd Highlanders, and Col. McManus, 16th Regt. Chief Mourners, Sir John 
Gordon Sinclair, Bart., Mr. Stewart Paget, and Mr. Power. His Ex. Sir 
Robert Wilson, and a vast concourse of officers and resident gentlemen, 
attended the funeral. Viscount Allen had formerly served in the Ist guards, 
in the Peninsular War, under his Grace the Duke of Wellington, and when 
the melancholy event took place, was on the eve of his return to England. 





* This a pemnaye gentleman, so well known in this country as a poetand a scholar, 
j® the fethey.of our correspondent, ‘‘ Frank Forester,” the authr of “ The Brothers,” 
** My Shootmg Box,” ect., ect. 


RACING AT PITTSBURGH. 





SATURDAY, Oct. 24, 1846.—Match for $100 a side, weights 135lbs., Mile heats, best 
in 5. 
ge EE gs ite sid sigls od wwii ve diese sais ad’ ] 1 1! 


__—’g ch. m. Yeliow .fnn........ aide Mela de ilar 8b adobe Uwe Saree 2 dist. 
E. J——’s¢ Time, 2:05—2:03. : 


SAME DAY—Second Race—Match for $20 a side, One mile. 
a a ne 
R. C——’s D. Meme eee ees Ar alee Bearish S458 s's¢ «6 s'e'e’ 

Had you, dear “ Spirit,” been on our track to-day, you would have made 
up your everlasting conclusion that some of the young bloods of the ‘‘ smo- 
ky City,” were members of some Circus Company, and had come out not to 
« witeh the world with noble horsemanship,” but with “ ground and lofty 
tumbling.” The odds before starting for the first race, were three and four 
to one on Jack, and very little doing. They got the word, the horse having 
the pole; and went lapt to the turn ; on the hill the horse drew out in front, 
which position he maintained to the end, winning the heat in a hand gal- 
lop in 2:05. 

Second heat.—The horse obtained the start by about a length; on the 
turn the mare left him, and just as her friends thought she had him sure, 
on the hill, her ‘* bottom caved in,” and the race was all over but the shout- 


both’ oie 





ing. It is but justice to say the mare was in most wretched condition, be- 
ing very high in flesh, and having had but two weeks work. She sadly dis- 
appointed her friends by giving out, for their whole dependence was in her 
lasting qualities, and taking her high and fashionable blood into considera- 
tion, (having the blood of Woodpecker the sire of Grey Eagle in her veins) 
they were justified in thinking so. The horse is owned in Green County, 
in this state. He was in good condition, and is ‘‘ one of ’em.” I presume 
you have his pedigree, and some of his performance on record, having run 
a good second at Cumberland, Mile heats, either last spring or fall, I do not 
remember which. 

The second race was a rich affair. The mares were both well trained 
| hags, and a tip-top race was expected. C.’s mare led the Turtle Creek 
| mare, the first quarter, and just as her friends were getting ready to shout, 


| she bolted on the out side, clearing the fence at a bound in astyle that wovld 
| 





nately neither the rider or mare were injured in the least. So sanguine 








ee tee os 


PEORIA ANNUAL HUNT. 
Peoria, Illinois, 26th Oct., 1946. 

Dear P.—You are, no doubt, aware that it has been the custom for 
some years, to have a hunting match in the Fall between the sportsmen of 
this place. The match this year came cff last week; and such a show of 
game! why, it would have made your eyes pop out “a feet” to have seen 
it. The match was made by electing Messrs. C. Hamutnand A. A Bew- 
JAMIN Captains, and they chose the rank and file. 

After the match was made, a meeting was held to adopt rules and regu- 
lations for the government of the hunt. The game was rated as follows - 
—Deer and Wolf 50; Swan 25; Turkey, Goose, and Fox 12; Brent, Crane, 
Reccoon 10; Opossuin 8; Mallard Duck, Hawk, Owl, Prairie Fowl (or 
Grouse) 4; Gray, Wood, and Teal Ducks 3; Sqirrels 2; Pigeon, Quail, 
Snipe, Woodcock, Rail, and Plover 1. ’Squire B., who is “ death on wil@ 
cats,” made a motion (and after some discussion it was adopted,) th.t they 


Nov. 14. 





| have done credit to a steeple chaser, leaving her rider on the inside ; fortu- 


| are her friends she can beat the Turtle Creek mare, they have made arace 
_to come off in ten days, at mile heats for $100 a side. 

On Thursday, the 29th inst, a single dash of 750 yards comes off, for $100 
aside; between Jack Stephens and a horse called Monk, owned in Wheel- 
ing, Va. Should anything worthy of note occur, I will inform you of it. 


Yours truly, ‘© ARIEL.”’ 








Cambridge Park Trotting Course, near Boston, 
WEDNESDAY, Nov. 4, 1846.—Match for $1000, weights, including sulkey, 356lbs , Two 
mile heats, in harness. 
Se Pee GOD RRNTs 4 icc cc oka v ens inebeces bevescevees BI 
PES WE ON. can 0 kk 6.500 4 SARE Ds Uae ed HOOKesereyw a S 
Time, 5:24—5:26}. 





TUSCALOOSA (Ala.) RACES, 
Dear Sir.—The Races commenced over the Tu-caloosa Course on 


WEDNESDAY, Oct. 28, 1846--Purse $200, ent. added ; for all ages, weights for 3 yr. 
olds 86lbs 4, 100—5, 110—6, 118—7 and upwards 124lbs., allowing 3lbs. to mares and | 
geldings. Mile heats. 

F. A. Henry’s ch. f. Miss Foote, by Imp. Glencoe, out of Fanny Strong by Imp. 
es: S BUD cans in 6000 th cnet REO EERE RA adeUEEEOEs bes be 0400 

Kennith Dye’s b. g. by Scipio, out of Timoura by Timoleon. 5 yrs............ dist. | 

Davis & Ragland’s b. f. by Eclipse, out of Mary Thomas’ dam by Roanoke...... dist. 

Mr. Jones’ bl. m. Black Maria, by Othello, out of the dam of Veto by Washing- 


ton, Gyrs.... dist | 


Mr Gray’s ch. m. by Pacific, dam not known, 6 yrs. Ah 0 Lad icai-a ka dona 
Col. T. B. Goldsby’s ch. c. John Jones, by Imp. Leviathan, out of Mary Jones by 
SURI, 605-0. Seiwrecesccs etme Fale chaashon eas 


vi “Time, 1:50. i 
Sees Oct. 29.—Jockey Club Purse $300, conditions as before. Two mile 
eats. 
Davis & Ragland’s br. m. by Othello, out of Polly Be!lew by Timoleon,4yrs 2 1 1 
R. Harrison’s (S. Clark’s) b. h. Reckless, by Steel, out of Miss Bett by Mari- 
OB, RNG es vicce cr olas 2 as: 6 Whe ae 4) 4 sitsae sienistes tae tuna ee ance. Bo 
F. A. Henry’s ch.m. by Shamrock, out of Fanny Strong by Imp. Levia-3 


RON, 6 Fis. 0.00.0 Pe ee ee ne eee 3 dist. 
Time, 3:52—3:53—3:55. 
FRIDAY, Oct. 30.—Purse $190, conditions as before, Mile heats, best 3 in 5 
Mr. Jones’ bl. m. Black Maria, pedigree above. .........e0eeeeeeeeeeee 111 
Davis & Ragland’s b f. by Eclipse, out of Parrot by Roanoke........ 3.2 2 
Kennith Dye’s b. g., pedigree above. .... sinh <4 2 3 dr 


Time, 1:55—1:59—2:00. 

We shall all go from here to Columbus and Aberdeen, Miss. The races 
commence at the former place on the 11th of Nov., and at Aberdeen on the 
24th. We intend to try and establish a racing circuit for the next three 
years, commencing at Aberdeen, Miss , and ending at Montgomery, Ala. 

Yours, truly, J. C. 
A NEW PARODY. 

Mr. Editor.—The following lines were elicited after this wise :— 

The writer accompanied several ladies on a visit toa young lady, at a 
friend’s house, who was on the eve of departure for her home in Rapides. 
The gentleman at whose house she was sojourning, at the close of a charm- 
ing summer’s evening, invited us toa promenade among his fruits and 
flowers—the garden of the Hesperides. The various tastes of the party 
promenading were enquired into, and discussed, and Miss *** declared her 
preference for the Melon d’eau. It was early summer, and no Melon had 
yet been seen of sufficient maturity to hazard the plucking. Upon our re- 
turn home, it was discovered that one of fine size and delicious appearance 
was in the garden, and in the morning a servant was despatched with the 
Melon d’eau for the acceptance of Miss ***, of Rapides—the lines accom- 
panied the Melon. 

A PARODY ON BYRON’S “ MAID OF ATHENS.” 
TO Miss ***, avec uN Melon deau. 
‘“* Gustus res amor est”— 
Love is an affair of taste. 

Maid of Rapides! ere we part 

Take this Melon for my heart— 

Take, oh! take—and let it be 

Some green remembrance left of me ; 

So shall my thoughts ‘in fancy free,” 

O’ercoming distance dwell with thee. 
Maid of Rapides ! ere you go, 
Think of me—your Melon d'eau! 





By those sweets that in me dwell, 
Which lovers only know so well— 

By those roseate drops that drip 

O’er the ruby of thy lip— 

By that *‘unkindest cut”—how rude! 
That makes me e’en my Mistress’ food-- 
By my fair proportions—oh! 

Why cruel! dids’t thou cut me so/ 


Maid of Rapides! ’tis to thee, 
The offering’s made—pray think of me, 
Pray think of me—and let the thought 
With choicest sweets be ever fraught; 
At morning’s blush and evening’s sigh, 
Oh! keep me in thy memory’s eye, 
Yet say to me—thy Melon d’eau, 
Zon mov cao ayard. 

Natcuitocnes, La., Oct. 14, 1846. 


E. Grec. 


P. S.—Should the eye of Miss *** ever rest upon this sheet in print, I 
know not how it may stir up the “‘ cinders of her spirit” towards E. G.; ‘to 
make a sweet lady sad is a sour offence,” and sad-ly should I rue it. But, 
methinks, ‘‘ the morn dew on the myrtle leaf” is not more necessary to its 
adornment than is gentleness in woman’s character; and as we all admire 
the one, so do we adorate the other. Great disasters sometimes follow very 
| tiny deeds—as the sacking of Troy for the sins of Helen; and, were it not 
i that I might bring down upon me the odium theologicum, I might instance 
| the case of Eve and the apple. Flowers are very pretty things, and pretty 

women are very sweet things—and gardens, with pretty flowers and sweet 

women (some how or other, as Mr. Shandy says, “ my ink burns my fin- 
_ gers”) are very fascinating things,—and, especially are they so, when the 
| « moist star” of night lifts up Ler yellow light, and effuses her loveliness 
o’er the face of nature. If then, the remembrance of all these things, can 
dot the memory with one dark spot, ’twill take a logician more deducive 
than Iam, and more logical than Locke, to tell how it got there. Some 
body has writ—Cervants, I think—that ‘‘ women are to be treated as relics 
are, to be adored, but nothand/ed.” What human affinity is there between 
a young and joyous female and arelic ? The one, rosed over with all the 
freshness and sweetness of Spring,—the other, the decay-d em-body-ment 
of the former! and, if you add a¢ toit, the metamorphosis become horri- 
ble indeed—relic-t// But to be serious, I am aware that all ladies—like 
the sensitive planet—have an instinctive or innate horror, of notoriety, 
Yet, I am satisfied no casuist can gather tares—tears—where smiles are 
sought to be cultivated; nor find the canker where the rose blooms its 
sweets. ** Farewell, I’ll grow a talker,” E. Grec. 


The Natchitoches Races come off the 3d Monday in January. Lecomre 
and others (jocks) have not yet returned home. Should horses of any re- 
pute, from “ foreign parts” make their appearance on the Turf, I will write 
you a report, if some one more experienced does not do so. 

Very respectfully, 

[Write “‘ any how.’’—Editor.] 





E. Grec. 





should count 25. But, alas! when the game was all brought in the °S juire 
had no wild cat. 

The parties started out on Wednesday last, at precisely half past 12 »’clock 
P. M. On one side 16, and 17 on the other, (one of those chosen refusing 
| to turn out,) and returning on Thursday night a few minutes before mid- 

night. After the game was counted by the Judges, the following wis de- 
clared to be the amount :— 

Capt. Hamlin’s sid2—24 Geese, 1 Brent, 1 Crane, 137 Mallar} Da ‘ks, 
| 71 Gray, Teal, and Wood Ducks, 3 Turkeys, 42 Squirrels, 29 Prairie Sowls, 
| 49 Quails, Snipes, &c., 10 Hawks and Owls,—counting 1358. 
| Capt. Benjamin's side—Turkeys 2, Geese 8, Brent 5, Cranes 1, Mallard 
| Ducks 155, Gray, Teal, and Wood Ducks 59, Squirrels 53, Prairie Fowls 

4, Quail, Snipes, &c. 45, Hawks and Owls 4, Swan 1,—counting 1203. 

Capt. Hamlin’s company were declared victors by 155. 

Only think, dear, ‘ Spirit,” of such a pile of game. Why it would have 
made you Gothamites stare with wonder! 211 b-ace of Ducks! and then 
such Ducks! I detected the eyes of certain gourmands twinkle with de- 
light, and their ‘* mouths water” with expectation. 

On the Friday evening after the hunt, the supper was served at the 

** Clinton House,” kept by Mr. King. It was on the table at about nine 
o’clock, and consisted entirely of game, with the appropriate accompani- 
ments. His Majesty ‘ does these things up brown,” as we say in [llinois. 
His supper was all that an epicure could wish, and would have given an 
appetite to the most jaded palate. About 70 sat down at the table. 
Only imagine, dear P., such a table before you. See that lordly Wild 
Turkey at the head of the table, which Capt. Benjamin is about to carve 
(I have often wondered why the wild turkey was not adopted as our coun- 
try’s emblem, rather than the carnivorous eagle, as he is exclusively a na- 
tive of this ccuntry.) And then those “ delicious Teal,” as Col Hawker 
calls them. ‘* Here, Maddis, bring me a bone of turkey, a side bone, mind 
you.” ‘* Tom, help me to a piece of that brent.” ‘* Charles, I will take 
some of the friccaseed squirrel,” (try them, “* Spirit,” and you wi!l be in 
ecstacies.) ‘* Will your majesty help your faithful subject to a bit of that 
Goose?” And now witha modest portion of smaller game, cranberries, 
currant jelly, pies, coffee, and the et ceteras, [ have finished my supper. 
** Maddis, tell Blakeley to send me another bottle of wine.” 

I am aware, P., that you pent up denizens of cities can scarce realize 
the quantity of game that was thrown in ene heap to be counted. Some 
English tourists and Eastern gentlemen who were present, expressed the 
utmost astonishment and gratification. Come and see for yourself next 
Fall, and we will ‘‘ show you sights” to talk about for the rest of your life, 
If the “* Tall Son of York” would spend a few weeks with us, he would 
acquire a rotundity to harmonize with his length. 

Adieu ! B. 


THE “SPIRIT ”—A NEW DRAMA. 
YET ANOTHER DEVILISH FAMILILIAR LETTER FROM SCOBS, 


S.Ly “ let them play it ; is not a commonty, 
A Chistmas gambol or tumbling trick ?” 
Pace—No,my good lord, it’s more pleasing stuff.” 











TaMING THY SHREW. 
Po.tonius—“ The best actors in the world cither for tragedy, comedy, |..story, pas 
toral, pastoral-comical, historical-pastoral, comical-pastoral, tragical-historical, scene- 
indivisible, or poem-unlimited.” HaMLer. 


Dear “* Spirit” —Egad—don’t laugh! I am writing a drama ; adrama, 
sir, with stage effects innumerable! Pause until you hear of the publica- 
tion of ‘* The Spirit; or, the Ribsbreaker of Gotham.” There’s a name for 
you. I shan’t mention the plot lest some chap in your all-out-of-doors of 
a town should jump up and claim it ; but I give you a stage effect or two. 

Act II., Scene 3.—A room in an attic—Scoss discovered dressed (see 
costumes) ina suit of shabby-genteel, reading the ‘ Spirit of the Times.” 
Ata table near U.L.E., WaLker Smash is discovered, persuading a cou- 
ple of crickets to do battle in a broken tumbler, inciting them thereto with 
astump of a quill. Think of that, Master Brooke! (This Walker Smash, 
by the way, is a young Southern gentleman, a friend of the Hero’s, to see 
whom he comes over every Saturday afternoon just about the time the 
‘‘ Spirit” arrives.) Scobs laughs frequently, and at every outbreak, Mr. 
Smash looks up from his crickets and enquires ‘* What’s the row ?” where- 
upon the Hero reads out the particular passages, which are sure to bring 
down the house. After the two have digested the paper, Smash broaches 
numerous ideas which he would communicate if he thought that Col. P—— 
would look with favor on him.* This is to be a fine scene from rea! iife.— 
I said that I would not detail my plot, but I’ll mention that this extraordi- 
Rary composition winds up with the entrance of the “ Tall Son of York” 
at the centre door, who delivers the final speech, in which he ex; lains to 
the gratified audience, the ‘* nub” of that celebrated dog-story of ** GinG- 
SANGSOMETHINGOROTHERANDSOFORTH,” after presenting Walker Smash, 
Esq., with a leather medal, and Scobs, the modest Scobs, with a fine en- 
graving of Aueusra! 

It is reduced to a mathematical certainty that worthy Baron Hacxerr is 
the first theatrical caterer of the age. Only think, my dear censor of mat- 
ters and things in general, of his giving us a succession of legitimate dramas 
—the principal characters of which were personated by Vandeuhvti, Crisp, 
Davenport, Mrs. Mowatt, and ‘* Our Mary” Taylor! How much more de 
lightful it is to witness a play thus got up, than to see even the great Junius 
Brutus Booth in Richard, with a host of lisping, knock-icneed actors to sup- 
porthim! But the Baron is not content with these; on the same nights 
he presents us with beautiful ballets, danced by Aucusta, Demier, and 
a regiment of coryphees. Mrs. Mowatt has reaped laurels enough to crown 
every actress that ever stepped the boards since the time of Nell Gwynn ; 
we only regretted that she had not Crisp instead of Davenport for an assis- 


tant. Crisp is a capital comedian, and no one who has seen his Julian St. 
Piere will doubt that he has talents for tragedy. 

It cuts me that New York holds no artist able to engrave my cuts. I have 
etched a picture—a mere trifle—which should be preserved. Oliver Wen- 
dall Holmes delivered a poem recently, in our Lyceum, and my sketch is 
of Old Shuffler the Tailor, as he looked when the poet said :— 


‘“‘] know a tailor, once a friend of mine 
Expects great doings in the button line ; 
For mirth's concussions rip the outward case 
And plant the stitches in a tender place.’ 


Cambripce, Mass., Nov. 7th, 1846. 


Scors. 





* One of this facetious gentleman’s ideas was that confounded age er ae 
Bob, which tale the gentleman persuaded me to tell 4 ay ne ~ Roane avearing that it 
happened on his father’s plantation many years ago ; att ° 8 se aniad that thane 
had never appeared in print. Foo! that I was, 1 might rend aad dududns bis Whale 
Mr. Smash is a Southerner, his father never hada plaatatio oe P . iret » bringing 
story might be false. When he came over this afternoon to read m} pint,” bring 


i i ; he eyes of which he iad tied @ 
hbor, Mrs. Scratch’s, pug-dog (overt ‘ cr pire 
bi 9 nding setae, saying that he wished little Fids to read my pieces)—i straight 


} 
i i ai tical-joker—and threw the dog out of the 
way kicked him down stairs—I yee ey en el an eas tharde Why &P- 


window. My best respects to the Dev 0 ~ | amen) Sdane ay 
reciation of the extent of his literary attainments and general info part tog 


e was right. mire: 
i ine from the New York Evening Mirror: " 
: he Pocrgias * never knew a policeman to write himself down 
an ass xatil this morning, when one of the captains, in signing adage 
wrote it in this fashion : “ W C , 1 Ass.” He intended to 


| said lst Assistant. 
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“THE OULD SIXTH.” 


Written for the “ Spirit of the Times” by “ Query.” 








The tall ** Spirit” having—as is currently reported—voted for the new 
Constitution, either by accident or design, must have had some chance to 
observe the fun around the polls at the recent election. He displayed a 
world of patriotism in aiding that overturn of the old fundamental law 
which we have been told was so essential to our ‘ progress,” as a people, 
and without which it was seriously questioned whether we should ever 
again have “cakes and ale.” But my experience at the polls has been 
greater than that of my friend the Constitution maker. I was a spectator 
of the famous row in which the Arsenal was stormed, and distinctly saw 
‘* The Man in the Claret Colored Coat,” under such headway, and with his 
ekirts flaring out so straight, that you might have rolled a barrel of flour 
under them without injury to their lining. Those were great times in the 
** Ould Sixth.” Contests were truly spirited in those glorious days. ‘‘ Doo- 
ley’s Long Room” was a famous resort for myriads of the ‘‘ finest peasantry 
on the face of the earth,” and the patriotism of Old Ireland, in conjunction 
with the enterprise of Young America, eflervesced auch foaming congrega- 
tions, as never before were seen out of the maelstrom. 

Terry McGowan was a great character in ‘* thim days.” A finer spe- 
cimen of the eccentric Irishman no eye hath seen. Terry had, to use his 
own language, ‘immigrated from Ould Ireland purely for divarshin,” and 
soon engaged himself in the land of the free, by purchasing ashes and soap- 
fat—an occupation to which he gave the honorable title of ‘* City Collec- 
tor.” Terry has been known to diversify his pursuits by ‘ making siveral 
v’yages to the sky wid the mast downwards,” an exercise which has been 
vulgarly called carrying the hod; but wherever business or pleasure might 
lead Terry, he was the “ broth of a boy in right earnest”—ready for a fight 
or a foot race, and although sixty years old at the time I refer to, had a child 
at the breast. Many good stories are told of the “ divilthry” of Terry 
while engaged in his civic duties as Collector, and who knows but they 
may some day reach the types. I must let them pass now, for it is my 
wish to put Terry forward in his political grandeur like myself, a ‘ raal 
Dimmycrat.” When Terry was agreeably excited by ‘‘ dhrink,” he con- 
densed his political creed into the following sentiment :— 

** Here, by J , is to Paddy’s Land—phere there’s no snakes, animals, 
ved bugs, or muskeeters—phere the grass grows three inches an hour. 
Here’s to Dooley’s Long Room in the Ould Sixth, phere the Dimmycrats 
keeps on votin’ night, noon, and mornin. Here’s not forgettin’ ould St. 
Pathrick, General Jackson, and no mistake. Good luck b’ys.” 

Terry was a disinterested politician in one respect. He never asked for 
office. It was the height of his ambition to distribute tickets in the houses 
of the ward ‘‘ the night afore election,” and to give his vote the next day— 
at least once. They tell a hard story of him which I fear is a vile slander. 
It is said that during one of the severe contests, when Terry felt, like his 
triends, that the country had reached one of the innumerable crises which 
happen at every election, Terry made his appearance at Dooley’s in the 
evening, his hat terribly mashed, his brogues much “ travel stained,” and— 
to tell the truth—his speech indicating that he had spoiled his drink with 
water, 

‘* Well, Terry,” said one of his friends, ‘‘ what have you been doin’ the 

day?” 

** Indeed,” said Terry, with a convulsive twitch of his whole person, 
‘* ve been busy powlin’.” He meant polling. 

‘* Powlin’ ?” exclaimed his friend. 

‘* Aye,” said Terry, “an’ divil a such a day’s powlin’ I ever had before 
in life. Musha! may the party never forget Terry! I commenced bright 
a.airly at the first ward, and sure enough they thrated me like sinsible 
men, for divil a one challenged Terry. His face was a warrant anywhere. 
‘Deed the Inspecthors was proud t. see me. Well! Michael—divil another 
vote did I get in till I kem to the S xth, where ov coorse Terry was cock of 
the walk intirely. Bad luck to al] ihe wards beside, savin’ the Fourteenth 5 
I walks in, and says I, ‘Good mornin’, gentlemen,’ says I, very purlite. 
‘Good mornin,’ says they; an’I hands in my tickets’ winkin’ quite knowin’. 
« Where do you live? saysthey. ‘In Prince street—in Ould Gibraatar,’ 
says I—and I gev thim a number. ‘It’s all right—down! says they. ‘Is 
it all right, thin?’ saysI. ‘It is,’ saysthey. ‘I’m mighty glad o’ that in- 
tirely,’ says I, an’ off I kem. Indeed, Michael, they’re gintlemen in the 
Fourteenth ward, but, be dad, I’m tired with the powlin’ this blessed 
day.” 

There was a queer fellow who flourished about the same time with Ter- 
ry. In virtue of his having a well established coffin shop, he called him- 
self the “ regular Undertaker of the Sixth Ward,” and boasted that he could 
‘lay out a corpse so clane and nate, that the family and friends were de- 
lighted to have a death in the house.” Poor D—— used to tuck his thumbs 
into the arm holes of his vest, and swell out very magniloquent speeclies, 
with an accent that would make the fortune of Collins, Leonard, and a host 
of others in the same line. One of his most moderate designations for a 
man who offended him: was a “ blood-thirsty mameluke.” I will never for- 
get his description of an apprentice who had treated him ungratefully— 
“© An ill lookin’ thief,” said he, ‘* that I raked out of the gutther, when you 
wouldn’t have touched him with one end o’ the North pole, an’ yourself 
standin’ at the other—covered with more rags than would keep a small fa- 
mily in carpetin’ for a twelvemonth, ar’ with a shirt on him that, by the 
holy Saints, you could have riddled bull dogs through.” 

I will never forget witi what regret I read in one of our papers, on the 
second day of an exciting election—in those days the polls were kept open 
three days—an announcement substantially as follows :— 


‘“‘ Died—Yesterday, after a short but severe illness, D , long a 
much respected resident of the Sixth Ward. His funeral will take place on 
the last day of the election from his late residence, No. — P street.” 


Much regret was felt, and expressed, at the untimely decease of one who 
had, in the darkest hours of Democracy, stood by its banner ready to do 
battle, and die, if necessary, in its defence. 

When the “friends of regular nominations” met in the evening to make 
one more appeal in behalf of ‘“‘the eternal tiuth,” much sincere sorrow 
was expressed at the loss of poor D Still a meeting was duly or- 
ganized, and the usual speeches “‘ let off,” when lo! a strong agitation per 
vaded the vast assemblage—hats of every form and hue, trom the glossy silk 
ef Leary, to the mortar-embrowned veteran, purchased months before, out 
ot a basket on the wharves, were seen swaying to and fre amidst the stamp- 
ing of feet, and such a roar of ‘* sweet voices,” as would electrify any or- 
dinary ** Damon,” and give glorious success to a Roman drama. Through 
the centre of the throng there was perceptible a decided “ living move- 
ment” carried towards the chair like a barrel rolling in breakers, and before 
any one could distinctly define the object propelled along, our friend D 
Was mounted upon the rostrum, occasioning quite as much surprise as Ath- 
elstane the ‘* unready,” when he “ burst his cerements,” and came to share 
the feast provided for his funeral. Such a shout as then went up for poor 
D—1! How triumphantly he thrust his thumbs into his arm-holes! How 
the mouths of his exulting countrymen enlarged as he gazed down upon 
them with delight! How the Chairman did rap for order! It was long 
before silence could be procured. At length the tumultuous roar, like that 
of heavy surges, was deadened into a hollow murmur, and D cried out 
—‘* My friends, counthrymen, and fellow citizens” —— 

“‘ Long life to you, old boy !” exclaimed the audience, pushing closer and 
closer to the rostrum. 

“* My dear boys,” continued D——., ‘I’m not dead.” 

‘Deed you’re not, John,” roared a Herculean fellow, flourishing over a 
head that rose above the multitude, a stick that had ‘“‘ measured many a 
Man for a hat.” 

“Pll de d——d if I’m dead !” shouted D——. 

“Who dar say a word agin that ”’ enquired Hercules, with a look of 




















' the time.” 





hope that some gentleman might, from mere love of controversy, question | 
the “constitutional fact” just declared. 
“I say I’m not dead,” reiterated D——-; * and as for the nocturnal diabo- | 
lical villain that told you I was, all I have to say is,I hope I may soon be 
called upon to serve him in the way of my profession.” 





Poor D has since been deposited in one of his own boxes. 

The blundering humor of poor Pat was well illustrated at the late canvass, 
in the hearing of one of your friends, 

A stalwart son of “ 4-rin,” with his hair cropped very short, excep; 
where a few straggling curls twisted themselves over his low forehead, to | 
be laid hold of in ‘* doing the gentility,” presented himself at ore of the | 
polls, and offered a vote. 

** Where do you reside ?” inquired an Inspector. 

** Is it now ?” asked Pat. 

“© Yes, now.” 

“Well, indeed, the place is hardly worth tellin’ to gintlemen.” 

** Tell us where you live,” said the Inspector. 

** In a cellar in Wather street,” answered Pat, “ but whether it’s livin’ 
or dyin’ I am there, divil o’ one o’ me can tell, for, bad cess to the place, 
it’s filled with water, bekase o’ the name o’ the street, I’m thinkin’.” 

** Have you resided in the County for the last six months?” asked the 
Inspector. 

** The County ?” said Pat. 

** Have you lived on the Island that time?” 

‘** The Island ?” echoed Pat. ‘* Oh, yis, I’ve lived on an Island part 0” 


**T mean on this Island,” said the Inspector. 

** Sure isn’t all Islands ayqual *” enquired Pat, philosophically. 

** Come, my friend,” said the Inspector, ** we’ve no time to lose with you 
—what Island have you lived on ?” 

** Well, to be candid wid yez, gintlemen,” said Pat, ‘* I spent a bit o’ the 
summer on Blackwill’s Island—I had a small touch iv a fight, an’ got hurt, 
an’ they sint me there to gain stringth—good luck to thim for that same.” 

**] don’t believe he’s acitizen at all,” said one of the challengers. Pat 
looked daggers or shillelaghs at him for the insinuation. 

** Are you a citizen ?” inquired the Inspector. 

©] am,” said Pat, in what he would call a ‘* sootherin” tone—* .4/7/ but 
the papers. I’man American in principle!” 

At one of the contests in the Sixth there were so many “ split” tickets, 
that some of the Hibernians (strange to say) were bothered, and some voted 
entirely by mistake, whereupon they politely applied to the Inspectors for 
** lave” to vote over again. After the canvass, one of them was asked how 
he had voted. 

** For the raal ticket av coorse,” said Dennis. 

‘*For Shaler, or ?” asked his friend. 

‘* How did you vote yourself ?’’ asked Dennis. 

** For Shaler,” was the reply. 

** Well!” said Dennis, ‘‘ and to tell God’s truth, so did I.” 

** But are you sure?” enquired his friend. ‘ Did you examine your 
tickets?” 

** Tickets !” ejaculated Dennis, looking as indignant as if a heretic had 
questioned the existence of St. Patrick—*‘ sure the Inspectors know’d me 
too well to ax me for tickets at all!” 

We had a waggish fellow employed to distribute ballots at the poll, whose 
humor amused all who heard it. He always wore a dilapidated fur cap, 
that came down far over his forehead, and from under the ragged edge of 
which peeped two glistening eyes, that seemed to be made for laughing 
alone. That fellow’s tongue was constantly in motion, and he addressed 
his countrymen as they came towards his stand after this fashion :— 

**Is that you, Mickey Doolan—why, blur an’ ouns, man, how are you? 
The divil burn you, but you’re airly in comin’ to your duty! Sure the In- 
specthors has been waitin’ for you this hour back, an’ the ’lection is stoppin’ 
for the want o’ you an’ your friends. Take that ticket, Mickey, avourneen, 
an’ never wink ’til you ram it into the box! It'll do your heart good in 
this life, an’ be an honor to your childher when you’re cowld in the grave. 
Go along, Mickey, my jewel, an’ don’t be stayin’ here! Brian Boro’ was 
eighty at Clontarf, but he rose airly for his duty. Be off wid you, Mickey, 
an’ don’t keep the Inspecthors waitin’.” 


There is one slander about the Old Sixth, which I have heard related as 
a solemn fact. We all remember the famous maxim of Jackson, to ask for 
nothing but what was clearly right, and submit to nothing that was wrong. 
Well, the Democrats of the Sixth wished that motto to be emblazoned on 
their banner. Accordingly, a »iece of muslin was purchased to reach 
across the street, and a painter employed, with instructions to make such 
letters as were in keeping with the magnitude of his subject. Unfortu- 
nately, the letters he adopted exhausted his cloth prematurely, and the 
streamer, when completed, bore an inscription which the Whigs insinuated 
was well adapted for the ward. It read thus :— 

** We ask for nothing that is not clearly right—and we submit to No- 
THING—” 








“ RUNNING A SAW” ON A JUDGE. 


Seraps from the Note-Book of a Missouri Lawyer. 
Written for the “ Spirit of the Times.” 





Among the members of the bar was young H——, whose round smooth 
face, soft skin, and clear complexion, gave hima rather feminine cast of 
countenance. And the mode in which he dressed his hair heightened the 
effect of his peculiar physiognomy. In his childhood he received an inju- 
ry on his head from a scald, which ever after prevented the growth of any 
hair on the scalded spot. On every other part of his head his hair was of 
the most luxuriant growth. This blemish he was always very careful to 
conceal by combing his hair over the naked place and fastening it with a 
lady’s comb. 

But it must not be inferred that H—— was feminine in disposition ; for 
a more manly, generous-hearted, good-natured fellow never lived. He 
was always {ull of fun, and always ready to enter into any joke that was 
going. 

The landlady at one of our usual stopping places on the Circuit, was a 
very precise, formal widow, considerably past the prime of life, who valued 
herself very much for her strict propriety of deportment, and the respecta- 
bility of her house. To do Mrs. L justice it must be admitted that 
her house was the most orderly, and the neatest in its arrangements of any 
in the circuit. 

But some of us thought that her extreme nicety of demeanor bordered 
rather on pradery ; and the greater pains she always took to provide for 
the comfort of the Judge, who was a formal old bachelor, manifested a pre- 
ference not altogether to the taste of some of the younger members of the 
bar, who thought themselves equally as well entitled as the Judge to the 
kind consideration of the landlady. Some of them, therefore, determined 
to indulge themselves in a joke, at the first convenient opportunity, at the ex- 
pense of the Judge and our hostess. 

The appearance of H on our circuit suggested a convenient oppor- 
tunity for playing off the long contemplated prank, As ee never had 
been “ victimized” on our circuit, no scruples were entertained on his ac- 








count. 
We had been riding during the greater part of a cold uncomfortable day, 


over an extensive prairie, exposed toa sharp cutting wind, when we ap- 
proached within a few miles of the house of Mrs. L » whom we in- 
tended honoring with our company for that night. 

F—— and B—— suggested that it would be better to ride ahead and give 
Mrs. L timely warning of our approach, in order that she might have 
ample time to prepare the supper, and make the necessary arrangements for 








seamen 


———— 


This was at once acceded to by all, and F——, B——, and myself of- 
fered ourselves as the ‘‘ advanced guard.” 


Mounted on fine horses, and going at a rapid pace, we soon arrived at the 
house. 


Our Landlady received us in her usual stiff, formal manner, and soon com- 











_menced making enquiries about the Judge, of whose health and speedy ar- 
_Tival we gave satisfactory assurances. 


We found, as usual, that the best bed in the house, and the best stall in 
the stable, were reserved for the comfort of the J udge and his horse. 

** Mrs. L »” observed F in a very serious manner, “ how long 
have you been acquainted with Judge T - 

** Ever since he has been in this circuit,” replied our hostess, 

** Mrs. L >” continued F » ‘I have known you for several years, 
and have always entertained a high respect for you, and I deem it my duty 
to apprise you of a circumstance that may deeply affect your character, and 
the standing of your house.” 

‘** My character and the standing of my house? why, what do you mean, 
Mr. F ? Who has dared to say anything against my character, or the 
standing of my house ?” 

** No one that I know of,” answered F——, “ but I want to put you on 
your guard. Mrs. L [have my doubts whether Judge T is 
the man you take him to be. To come to the point, he is now travelling 
the circuit in company with a young woman, dressed in man’s clothes, 


























whom he is passing off for ayoung Lawyer. He calls her Mr. H—, and 
they will be here in afew moments.” 
‘Ts it possible! can it be, Mr. F ! What, Judge T guilty of 








such conduct! Why, I have always regarded him as one of the most cor- 
rect men I everknew. It cannot be, Mr. F——.” 

** You will soon see, Madame, to your satisfaction. I could not believe it 
myself when I first heard of the affair.” 








** Mr. F »’ remarked the widow with great earnestness of manner, 
** Will Judge T have the presumption to enter my house with such com- 
pany ?” 


** Doubtless he will, Madame,” answered F , for they have been tra- 
velling together for the past three weeks. But ashort time ago I heard him 
remark to this young woman that he would take great pleasure in introduc- 
ing her to you.” 

** He will—will he. [I will let him know.” exclaimed the widow with 
virtuous indignation, ‘that if he has no regard for his own character, I have 
some for mine. They shall not stay in my house.” ' 

F had succeeded in working up the old lady to the right pitch, when 
the Judge, in company with H , entered the house. 

“Mrs. L »’ observed the Judge, with much cordiality of manner, 
**T am indeed very glad to see you looking so well. How have you been 
this Fali? Allow me to introduce to you my young friend, Mr. H , who 
intends to practice in our circuit.”’ 

The old lady drew herself upto her full height, and with a countenance 
expressing the utmost indignation, replied :— 

** Judge T » you are the last person from whom I should have ex- 
pected such treatment. You might, at least, have spared me this insult in 
my own house.” 

** Insult, Mrs. L ?” said the Judge, with the greatest astonishment. 
‘** What is the meaning of allthis? I am entirely unconscious of having 
done anything to injure vour feelings.” 

** You are indeed !” replied our hostess, ‘* Do you not regard it as an in- 
sult to a lady, tointroduce to her such a worthless creature as that 2” point- 
ing to H » who stood by the side of the Judge, cap in hand, and lost jn 
utter amazement at this unexpected attack upon his character. 

‘© Why, Mrs. L ,”’ continued the Judge, * this is Mr. H——., one of 
the most respectable young gentlemen in our country. You certainly must 
have e 

** Respectable indeed !” interrupted our landlady, in a scornful and in- 
dignant manner. ‘A worthless hussy dressed in man’s clothes. And you, 
Judge T , to be travelling in company with such a creature. I never 
would have believed it, had I not beheld it with my own eyes.” 

‘** My dear Madame,” said H——, stepping forward, “ you are mistaken— 
some one must have been imposing upon you.”’ 

** Don’t ‘dear Madame’ me—you brazen-faced trollop,” exclaimed the 
old lady. ‘‘ How dare youcome into my house? Ont of my house this 
moment—you impudent jade.” 

** Surely, Mrs. L »” said the Judge, endeavoring to stop this torrent 
of abuse, ‘‘ there is some strange mistake about all this. I assure you that 
you are entirely mistaken in your surmise. This young gentleman is well 
known to all the members of our bar. Mr. F—— you are well acquainted 
with Mr. H——. Where is Mr. F——?” 

The Judge looked around, but all had disappeared save the actors in 
this ludicrous scene. 

As soon as we saw that matters were coming to a crisis, we all left the 
room, and going round the house placed ourselves in a position where we 
could hear all that was going on within, without any danger of being dis- 
covered, 

In the mean time, Mrs. L 
both leave the house. 

Not being able to find any one to aid them in their extremity, and de- 
spairing of convincing her of the mistake she was laboring under, they 
mounted their horses and rode on to the next house. 

As soon as they had departed we returned to the house, and compliment- 
ed the old lady on the resolution and spirit she had manifested on this try- 
ing occasion. 

As she had now successfully repelled this assault upon her dignity and 
the character of her house, by driving out the invaders, she soon became 
restored to her usual equanimity. She repeatedly declared, during the 
evening, that nothing but her own eyes would have convinced her, such had 
been her esteem for the character of Judge T She declared that 
under {the same circumstances she would have driven from her house the 
President of the United States. 

That night F—— slept in the bed reserved for the Judge, and regaled 
himself with many little delicacies set apart for the especial use of his 
honor. 

In truth, we who remained, were treated with wnusval attention. The 
Judge, who soon unraveled the mystery, wae for a short time very indig. 
nant ; but being very sensitive to ridicule, he promised forgiveness upon 
condition that we would not tell the story on the circuit. 


H——, however, said it was too good to keep, although he was the prin- 
cipal sufferer. 

Our hostess was for a long time menppraesttes but eventually was recon- 
ciled to us through the mediation of a handsome silk dress. 


English Sporting Intelligence. 


Trotting Match against Time for 100 sovs,—The match against time, 
in which Mr. Burke backed a horse called The Conqueror to tret in harness 
twelve miles and three quarters (or at the rate of seventeen miles an hour) 
in forty-five minutes, came off on Tuesday, on the Tewkesbury-road, about 
a mile from Cheltenham. Burke drove ina match cart, and the horse per- 
form his allotted task without a break and with perfect ease, in three mi- 
nutes twenty-five sec-nds within the time specified. The match attracted 
an immense crowd. The heavy rainon the preceding night rendered the 
road very sloppy, but the bottom was hard. An attempt was made to fal- 
sify the time, but fortunately the evidence of the actual time was so clear 
and conclusive, that not a doubt existed in the mind of any honest man ; 
and it is satisfactory to state, that the backer of time himself, although at 
first apparently sceptical, freely consented to the stakes being given up.— 
Men who profess to be sporting me should not lend themselves 4 dishonest 
are mane Match for 500 Sovs.—S : : ie 

nt Trotting ch for ys.—Subsequent to the 
Paar tise pn following articles were entered into:—* Mr. D. Pink- 
stone of the Wellington, Cheltenham, agrees to trot Mr. Alexander Burke 









































insisted that the Judge and H—— should 

















stowing us away for the night. 
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The Spirit of the Gimes. 
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Lond unt of 500 sovs., one hour, the horse doing the great- 
< dense ihn ‘the hour to be the winner. Mr. D. Pinkstone names 
the Grey Eagle, Mr. A. Burke names the Conquering Hero, the same horse 
that won the match with Mr. Hurlstone on Oct. 6, 1846. Mr. Burke has 
the option of paying 50 sovs., and taking choice of ground, or tossing for 
choice at the last deposit. It shall not exceed 50 miles from London. The 
first deposit of 50 sovs. each is down, the next deposit of 150 sovs. is be 
made next Tuesday, the 13th inst., at Mr. D. Pinkstone’s; the remaining 
300 sovs. a side to be made good at Mr. T. Spring’s, Castle, Holborn, three 
days prior to the start. The match to come off on the 10th of November 
next. Two umpires and a referee, and two time-keepers and a referee to 


be chosen on the ground. The match to come off between the hours of | 


eleven and three. The Editor of “ Bell’s Life” to be stakeholder. Either 

party failing the agreement, to forfeitthe money down. This match to be 

done in harness, (Signed) “TD, PINKSTONE, 
Bell’s Life. cA BURKE.” 


The Great Steeple Chase Match between the Earl of C——n and J. 
R. Cornwali, Esq —Mr. Cornwall named Wednesday, the 30th of Decem- 
ber, as the day on which the steeple chase is to come off. Mr. Clifton has, 
at the solicitation of both parties, accepted the onerous duties of umpire- 
ship. The betting varies from 7 to 4 to 2 tol against Mr. Cornwall, who, 
being only eighteen years of age, is supposed to be inexperienced; but he 
has not only backed himself, but accepted bets to a large amount, that he 
(Mr. Cornwall) performs the distance, four miles, under fourteen minutes. 
The stakes, 500 sovs, a side, were made good at Tattersall’s, on Monday, 
and are deposited with the stakeholder, C. Richardson, Esq. 


Marriage of Robert Hesseltine.—Married, at Cold Kirby, on Saturday, 
September 26, Mr. Robert Hesseltine, nephew of the late celebrated Lenny 
Hesseltine, to Elizabeth, daughter of Mr. Lancaster, late landlord of the 
Turf Hotel, Hambledon. After the wedding the happy couple started for 
Newcastle, to spend the honey moon. 


A Blind Hunisman.—The celebrated Saunderson, professor of mathe- 
matics at Cambridge, though destitute of sight, continued to hunt to a 
very advanced period of life; his norse was accustomed to follow that of 
his servant, aod his satisfaction was extreme when he heard the hounds and 
huntsmen. 


Fecundily of the Hare.—A gentleman of fortune being anxious to as- 
certain the prolific powers of an animal so eternally destroyed by every ac- 
cumulated mode of sport and invention, he turned a jack and two females 
into a very large garden, walled entirely round, where they were totally un- 
disturbed and plentifully supplied with every necessary for support; when 
opening the gates precisely on that day twelvemonth, no less than seven and 
forty were turned out, as the means of producing a future good stock for 
the surrounding neighborhood. 

Hunting with Tigers.—On the coast of Coromandel the natives hunt 
the antelope with tigers, of an inferior size, with remarkably small round 
heads. These ferocious animals, which are somewhat inferior in size and 
strength to the royal tiger, are tamed by hunger and blows until they are 
quite docile. Whena hunt is determined on, the tigers are led out by boys, 
with caps over their eyes, that they may not break away prematurely. As 
soon as the hunters consider themselves sufficiently near a herd of antelopes, 
the signal is given to the boy, who instantly uncovers the tiger’s eyes, and 
slips off his leash ; the antelopes, with their leader at their head, go bound- 
ing along the plain, or valley; and the tiger, crouching among the long 
grass, approaches their line of motion in an oblique direction. When he 
thinks himself sure of the leader, he rises to his full height, growls, and 
springs forward, with immense force and inconceivable swiftness, towards 
the herd. If he strikes the animal at which he aims, it is instantly 
dead ; but when he misses his aim, whether through exhaustion or shame, 
he slinks away, and lies down in the most sulky humor in the first hole, or 
ditch he can meet. When he is successful, the boy cuts off a piece of the 
antelope’s flesh, and gives it tc him, and with this he is satisfied, and im- 
mediately relinquishes his prey. 


A Long Run.—Some years since a stag was turned out of Whinfield 
Park, in Westmoreland, and hunted by the hounds of the Earl of Thanet 
till, by fatigue or accident, the whole pack were thrown out, except two 
staunch and favorite hounds, who continued the chase the greater part of 
the day. The stag returned to the park from which he set out, and as his 
last effort leaped the wall, and expired as soon as he had accomplished it ; 
one of the hounds pursued the stag to the wall, but being unable to get over 
it, laid down and almost immediately expired ; the other was found dead at 
a small distance. The length of the chase is uncertain, but as they were 
seen at Red Kirks, near Annan,in Scotland, distant by the road about 46 
miles, it is conjectured that the circuitous and irregular course they might 
be supposed to take, could not be less than 120 miles. To commemorate 
this faet, the horns of the stag, which were the largest ever seen in that 
part of the country, were placed on a tree of a most enormous size in the 
park, afterwards called the ‘“* hart-horntree.” The horns were afterwards 
removed to Julian’s Bower, in the same county. 


Advantages of Hunting --It would be needless to enumerate the heroes 
of antiquity who were taught the art of hunting; or the many great men 
(among whom was the famous Galen), who have united in recommending 
it. Henry the Fourth of France made it his principal amusement ; and his 
very love letters, strange as it may appear, are full of little else. Hunting 
is the soul of a country life ; it gives health to the body and contentment 
‘tothe mind. The inimitable Cervantes makes honorable mention of this 
diversion. He makes Sancho say, *‘ Mercy on us, what pleasure can you 
find any of ye all, in killing a poor beast that never meant any harm ?” that 
the Duke might reply, ‘* You are mistaken, Sancho; hunting wild beasts 
is a most proper exercise for knights and princes ; for in the chase of a stout 
noble beast, may be represented the whole art of war, stratagems, policy, 
and ambuscades; with all other devices usuaily practised to overcome an 
enemy with safety. Here we are exposed to the extremities of heat and 
cold; ease and laziness can have no share in this diversion ; by this we are 
inured to toil and hardship ; our limbs are strengthened, our joints made 
supple, and our whole body hale and active. In short, it isan exercise that 
may be beneficial to many, and can be prejudicial to none.” 


Wolf Hunting.—A grand wolf hunt came 4ff last week at St. Laurent- 
en-Caux, in France, with Viscount d’Ambray’s pack, when three were kill- 
ed. Upwards of one hundred of the most celebrated sportsmen of the coun- 
try joined in the chase, and there were above three hundred spectators of 
the sport. A sportsman from Becqueville, evidently not used to such rough 
customers, was so panic stricken at seeing a wolf about to make a rush at 
him, that, instead of firing, he dropped his gun and fell to the ground.— 
The wolf immediately made an attack upon him, and would, doubtlessly, 
have punished him for his cowardice, had it not been shot dead before it 
had time to inflict any other than a slight wound upon his face. 


A Good Judge of Horseflesh.—Every day’s experience proves the truth 
of the old adage, “It is better to be born fortunate than rich.” Perhaps a 
more remarkable instance of the sudden rise from poverty and obscurity to 
extreme wealth and celebrity never occurred than in the life of *‘ John the 
Ostler,” afterwards Mr. Willan, the opulent horse dealer and army contrac- 
tor of the last century. The circumstance to which he owed his rise and 
fortune was of a very singular nature. About the year 1745 he was ostler 
at the Lion, at Barnet. The then Duke of Cumberland (not he of Hano- 
ver), when on his route to the north, happened to have a horse for his own 
riding brought him to look at at this inn; his royal highness had doubts of 
the horse answering his purpose, and with his usual good humor, inquired 
every one’s opinion, among others John’s. John pronounced that the horse 
would not suit his royal highness, and assigned his reasons; he was then 
asked if he knew any horse to be disposed of thereabouts that would? John 
replied in the affirmative, went out immediately, and brought into the inn 

ard a horse which was tried, and gave the duke much satisfaction. On 
his return from Scotland, the duke found John inthe same capacity ; ¢om- 
mended his skill in horseflesh, and asked him if he was disposed to take a 
contract for supplying a few artillery horses, for which the duke’s recom- 
mendation would not be wanting? John bowed, but declined the offer, for 
a reason easily to be conjectured—the want of tin. This want his royal 
benefactor supplied. From asmall this became a great contract. In every 
successive war his services were found useful ; and ‘‘ John the Ostler” died 
worth two hundred thousand pounds! 


Good Trolling.—Mr. H. Floyd, of Oxford, when trolling with live bait 
in a pool of about two acres, near Chipping Norton, a few days since, suc- 
ceeded in landing four pikes, 3%lb., 43lb., 73lb., and Slb., respectively. The 
last occupied an hour in landing. 

A Good Shot.—On Tuesday last Mr. William Tubb, farmer, of Black- 
thorn, went to a pond of his where he knew wild ducks were in the habit 
of resorting. He found nine, and knocked down six of them with the con- 
tents of one barrel of his gun, and one with the other barrel. Good work 
this, seven wild ducks out of nine. poi bs 

Shooting —On Monday the Duke of Buckingham, with a select party of 
his friends, had a day’s hation on his grace’s Ashendon and Winchendon 
manor. A large quantity of game was killed. 

Astley on Shying Roadsters:—Most men are liable to be mistaken in 
the proper method of correcting a horse which startles at any object on the 
road, they consequently spur and whip the intimidated animal “P to what- 
ever has thus frightened-him. By this means they not only risk spoiling, 


or breaking the spirit of the horse, but they hazard their own safety. 


at Putney, lost his life. 





It was by this improper and injudicious mode that Mr. Astley, surgeon, 
His horse startled at a broad-wheeled wagon on 
the road; Mr. A. oops the usual plan of spurring hia horse, until he 
made him approach the wagon, which he no sooner did, than the wind, ga- 
thering under the tilt of the wagon, raised it in such a manner that it 
alarmed the horse so much as to cause him to throw his rider instantly un- 
der the wheels, which passed over and killed him on the spot. The dan- 
ger of this method is sufficiently evinced by this and a thousand similar ex- 
amples By obliging the horse, in this ¥asty manner, to approach what 
terrifies him, you increase his fears in the proportion of his proximity to 
the object, and when he is driven close to it, if he have any spirit. you will 
find that he will so suddenly fly from it as te render it almost impossible for 
the best of horsemen to keep their seats. 

What renders it so difficult is, that the rider, having accomplished his 
desire of forcing the horse close to the object, thinks himself no longer in 
danger; and thus is so easy and careless in his seat that when the horse 
startles in this unexpected manner, it is more surprising that he should not 
be thrown than that he should. 

_ Having shown the danger of this imprudent method, it is proper I should 
give such directions as may cure the horse of this vice without endanger- 
ing the life or limbs of the rider. When he startles at any object, instead 
of increasing his fear by forcing him to what he is endeavoring to shun, or 
risking yourself being thrown over a bridge, under a carriage, into apit, &c, 
you should chastise him at a proper distance from the said object until his 
fear so much abates that you perceive him rather inclined to approach of 
himself; then you may direct him gently to it, and, as he goes nearer and 
nearer, encourage his confidence with endearing caresses In this manner 
you will find, when he has gone entirely up to the object, his spirits will be 
so calmed that you will not be in the least danger of flying from it in a more 
violent and dangerous manner than he did when it first caught his sight or 
hearing; but should this first trial prove unsuccessful, it must be repeated 
until you have obtained your desire. Inthis you must be sure to observe 
never to force him to the object until his fears have subsided, and his con- 
fidence has returned. 


THE FIGHT FOR THE CHAMPIONSHIP. 

This matter is still unsettled. The men have met, but not in any sport- 
ing house, but in casual rencontre ; but neither will agree to meet at the 
places each appoints. Caunt says he is persuaded he will not have fair play if 
he goes half way between Manchester and London, while The Slasher laughs 
at the offer to fight ‘* on a stage,” being persuaded such an attempt would 
be impracticable. The public must be sick of these squabblings; but to 
bring the matter to issue, Caunt has thus addressed us :— 

** Sir—It is assumed, because I do not choose to submit to fight The Tip- 
ton Slasher ‘ half way between home and home,’ that I wish to avoid fight- 
ing at all. Now, to make short of this work, all I can say is, I mean fight- 
ing and nothing less, but it shall be under such circumstances as will secure 
to myselfand my friends fair play. I am told that The Tipton Slasher boasts 
that he will fight me anywhere ‘on the sod’—let it be so; and I now en 
close you £200 to make a match to fight him down the river, at such place 
as shall be hereafter agreed upon, in five months from the date of the ar- 
ticles. This, I hope, will put an end to all further chaff on his part, and 
I trust will satisfy the world that I have no disposition to avoid a fair and 
honorable antagonist. It he agrees to this, all he has to do is te appoint a 
day to meet at your office, and sign the usual terms of agreement. 

** Coach and Horses, St. Martin’s-lane. * Ben Caunr.” 

The Tipton Slasher thus announces his final determination :— 

** Mr. Editor—I beg to inform the sporting world that I am ready and 
willing to fight any man in England for £200 aside. As Caunt appears to 
have backed out altogether, although I have come 200 miles to meet hitn, 
and apprised him of the place of meeting through your journal, he neither 
attended in person or by proxy, therefore I have quietly walked over for the 
Championship. Should Caunt alter his mind for business, I will fight him 
half way between home and home, in two or three months. My stay in 
London 1s short, but I am willing to wait until Tuesday evening next, and 
will meet at Mr. Broome’s, where | am staying, and where I shall again 
throw down the gauntlet to Caunt or any man living for £200 a side. 

** Your obedient servant, **WituiaAM Perry.” 





Winners of the Cesarewitch. 


YEAR. WINNER. Suss. STARTED VALUE. 
1839 (first) Cruiskeen ....0-. 26 coscce 10 eoovee £715 
SEED cacene SEER c000e+tas 2D o06eee i. abeues 910 
WS41 cecece TNiOma wccscccecce SO ceccee 27 ecoccoe 1,245 
TOES bec vec MRCORE Nieves “SE” weidles 18 eed ae 870 
1848 .occce Corramma 2.2.00. « BB Tesder Do wemeea™ 108 
1844 ...ee. Faugh-a-ballagh . 46 ..eoe. 26 ceeeose 1,175 
1BES ccccce BRO MIOR weceses GD, cvccse 87... coccee 1086 
1846 cceccee Wits-end ...ccoce 45 seccee Sl ccenpes  Seae 





SALE OF MR. FORD’S BLOOD STOCK. 
BROOD MARES. G. 8. 
Duvernay (dam of Robert de Gorham,) by Emilius out of Varennes ; 
covered by Touchstone ccccccsccccccccccccccscsccccccesescees S10 
Sequidilla, by Sheet Anchor out of Catherine (the dam of Taurus,) &c. ; 
covered by Sir Hercules ...cccccccccccscccccccscccceseccsesecs 210 
Exclamation, by Emilius out of Surprise ; covered by Touchstone ... 205 
Echo (Sting’s dam), by Emilius, &c., ; covered by Slane ....eseee0. 155 
Meal, by Bran out of Tintoretto, by Rubens ; covered by Sir Hercules 120 
Calumny, by Velocipede out of Scandal (dam of Iago;) covered by 
Cesar eeeeereereereeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeseeeeeese 105 
Lady (dam of Dolo,) by Zinganee out of Octavina (dam of Crucifix ); 
Covered by Ceasar ccccccccscsccccrccocecccccccccccccccccccces 100 
A Chesnut Mare, by Emilius out of Fidelity ; covered by Slane ..... 95 
A Brown Mare, by Priam, dam by Whisker out of Urganda, by Milo 95 
Viola, by Dr. Syntax out of Miss Tree; covered by Cesar ........-. 91 
Eccola, by Bay Middleton out of Arsenic (Poison’s dam ;) covered by 
Chestes the TWEIRD .occcccvccesesecccscsceccccccscccssccce OR 
Miss Betsy, by Plenipo—Shillelagh’s dam, by Castrel, &c. ; covered by 
Slane eeeeeeeeeeeest ee eeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeehReseeeeeseses 62 
A Glencoe Mare out of Frolicsome, by Frolic, &c.; covered by Hark- 
away 
Variation (winner of the Oaks,) by Bustard out of Johanna Southcote ; 
covered by Touchstone .ccccccccscccccccccsccccccccccescsece 60 
Ten Pound Note, by Taurus or Augustus, dam by Centaur out of Pro- 
Wlouh : COVERUE OF Dir HISTORIES 4 cic cescccccaccodecsescccosccse ST 
Spiteful, by Recovery out ofa Young Whisker mare, by Blacklock out 
of Beatrice; covered by Caesar ..ccccccccccccccsccccccecseess 46 
Piccolina, by Toss-up out of Minima, by Rowton; covered by Cesar 45 
Mademoiselle, by Economist, dam by Rowton out of Pigmy; covered 
by Coronation ..cccesescccsccccvcccvvcsccccsccccsccssecsece 42 
Deception, by Mountebank out of Advance, by Pioneer; covered by 


Cesar e@eeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeseeseeeeeeeeseeeees 29 


Almeria and Lady Abbess not sold. 


FOALS WITH THEIR ENGAGEMENTS. 

A Brown Colt, by Sir Hercules out of Duvernay ; engaged in the Ham, 

Pipettes, 2n8, Teens Bie «nn cineca s cin sttadhawnecnceceds B00 
A Bay Colt, by Sleight-of-hand out of Lady ...c.ssseesececeseceses 230 
A Chesnut Colt, by Harkaway out of an Emilius mare, dam, Fidelity, 

by Whisker .... 
A Bay Colt, by Don John out ot Meal ; engaged in the Ham, Gratwicke, 

and Triennial Stakes ..coccccccccccvcdvcccvccccccccccccooscce 150 
A Bay Colt, by Touchstone out of Deception ; engaged in the Ham, 

GeahWhSns, GME THIORRIAL GEARS ccccroccccccccvesescocsceccs 1O0 
A Bay Colt, by Charles the Twelfth out of Calumny ......seeesesees 100 
A Bay Filly Foal, by Sir Hercules out of Sequidilla; engaged in the 

Triennial Stakes in the First October Meeting, 1848, at New- 

market SRST EHHE HTH HEHEHE HEHEHE HEEEH ESOL OSE EHS BEES 88 
A Bay Filly, by Pantaloon out of a Glencoe mare ....sasccsseseeees 80 
A Chesnut Colt, by Sir Hercules out of Spiteful; engaged in the 

Ham, Gratwicke, and Triennial Stakes .......cceccccseseeeses G61 
A Chesnut Colt, by Sir Hercules out of Ten pound Note ; engaged in 

the Ham, Gratwicke, and Triennial Stakes .......cseeeeceeeee 41 
A Brown Colt, by Sir Francis out of Mademoiselle .........see000+ 36 
A Bay Filly, by Erymus out of Piccolina ...ccescscccccccccseceess 25 


4 


A Bay Filly, by Plenipo out of Viola ..cesecssesccccecccesscseess 20 


YEARLINGS, WITH THEIR ENGAGEMENTS. 

Fandango, a bay filly, by Touchstone out of Sequidilla; engaged in the 
Oaks Stakes at Epsom, 1848, and a Match for 100 sovs. with Mr. 
Theobald’s Optimus, First October Meeting 1847 .....seeseee++ 300 

Duplicity, a chesnut filly, by Muley Moloch out of Deception : engag- 
ed in the Chesterfield Stakes at Newmarket 1847 .......eeee004 105 

Moll Flagon, a chesnut filly, by Velocipede out of The Hind ; engaged 
in the Oaks, 1848 eeeeeeeeeeeseeeoeeeeeveeeeeeeeeeseeeeeoeeeeetes 40 


TWO YEAR OLDS, WITH THEIR ENGAGEMENTS. 
George Barnwell, a black colt, by Sir Hercules out of Ten-pound Note ; 
engaged in the Prendergast, Derby, St. James’s Plate, at Ascot, 
the Ham Stakes, and St. Leger ®@eeesoesreeeeeeeeeeeee eas ee ee eee 250 
A Brown Filly, by Theon, dam, Beatrice, by Blacklock ...+....... 205 
Clarendon (late Stumpt-up,) a bay colt, by Lanercost, out of Cara ; 


eeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeasreeeeseeeseeeeeeeeseseeeee 60 


eeeeeeeeeeseeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeseeeeseeeeees 160 


engaged in the Column Stakes, the 2000gs., Derby, and St. Leger 37 , 








Now. 14. 
- ‘THREEYEAROLDS. .  ~ 
Guarracha, by Sheet Anchor, out of Catherine (sister to Seq uidilla) .. 125 
A Brown Mare, by Muley Moloch, out of Lead (unbroke) . .......... 50 
FOUR YEAR OLDS. 

The Lady Abbess, by St. Nicholas, out of Neva, by Cervantes, &c., 

covered by Cesar SCHR HOR eee eee HEHEHE EHS ETHESES HOF EERE REE ee 26 
STALLIONS. 

Cesar, (foaled 1336,) by Sultan out of Cobweb (the dam of Bay Mid- 

dleton,) by Phantom, &c., &c, His stock is very promising, and 
have won POH HEH HEHEHE OFT ES Ee eeesreeeeserTFESFeeesseeeessees 200 





The Property of a Gentleman. 
Grey filly, two years old, by Cléarwell, dam of Partisan, out of Custard, 
OBE Quist: bo TIS 5. cccse csc cesdcansersccecccccccdeviccccccces 108 
Bay Yearling Filly, by Elis, out of the Brewer’s dam........+...... 14$ 





The Property of a Gentleman. 
Bay Yearling Colt, by Bentley, out of Atheria, by St. Patrick, Pasti!le, 
by Rubens, &c.; engaged in the Great Yorkshire Stake (with his 
engagement) ......- 


eee eer eee eeeeeeeeeeseeeeeeeerteetesteeseeee 40 





Colt, by Plenipo out of Liberia, by Liverpool out of Mandane, by Sul- 
SEG MES. Ceedesescces 


Pee eee eee EHHEHHHOEHE REE EEE EEE HEHEHE Eee 100 





SALE OF BLOOD STOCK, &c. 


By Mr. James Campbell, of the North British Bazaar, Endinburgh, at Barn- 
- ton Stud Farm, on Saturday, 10th October. 


BROOD MARES. £. 
DOORS BOTS DE DOOMED. 6.60 icccesddbennsseccossesecccereces - 105 
The Lady of Gillsland; covered by The Doctor ..........e000.-0e: 40 
Queen Mary, by Gladiator ; covered by Lanercost and Mango ....... 25 
Lucy Neale (h. b.) ; covered by Mango ...ccccccccccccccccoccccecs 21 

YEARLINGS. 
Bletchington, by The Doctor out of Sunbeam; with his engagements 50 
A Brown Colt, by The Doctor out of a Welsh pony ..... sees. einai, aan 
Sympathy, by Slane out of Homage ....ccccccsccccccccsccccrccces 15 
A Bay Filly, by Pilgrim out of Salvadora ....cccccccecsseseveseves 12 
FOAL. 


eeeeee 35 


Annesley, own brother to Bletchington; with his engagements 
HORSES IN TRAINING, &c. &c. 


Inglewood, by Inheritor, 3 yrs. old ,..... (Made eGe dsb ylebeéeececes 160 
Malcolm, by The Doctor, 3 yrs. old .cccoscccsevesecscocscsocecess 105 
Mid-Lothian, by Bay Middleton, 4 yrs. old ..cccccceccceeee eccccece OO 
The well known trotting stallion Witchcraft, by Quicksilver, dam by 
VOROORR 2c dered cbdie cr ck Ves dedebebsderes ees sevice eetecsecce > TO 
Moss Trooper, by Liverpool out of Raworth’s dam ......eeseeeeeees 50 


Precursor, by Curtins, Myrrha by Malek ....ccscceccccceccveseses 30 
Surety, by Muley Moloch, Kedge’s dam by Whisker; covered by The 
Doctor ... 


eeereeeeeeeeeereeeeeeeeeees 7 30 


Bay Mare, by Vestment, frames to make a good huntress, 5 yrs. ..... 30 
Brevity, by Sheet Anchor out of Zillah, by Jersy ......ceceeeee see 20 
Brown Filly, by Pilgrim out of Lady Lowman, 3 yrs. old .... ...... 17 
Merry John, own brother to Pharold, by Velocipede, Gipsy, by Tramp, 

KC. coccereces Cee eee rrecrecccersccceesesceeesecccerecesecs 14 





THE HUNTING SEASON, 


Most of our sportsmen are returned from the moors, and all is stir and 
bustle to get ready for the hunting campaign. Partridge and Pueasant- 
shooting are but a poor and uninteresting vocation compared with fox-hunt- 
ing; though the grouse and the deer afford admirable sport. There is 
every prospect of a good season, as far as hounds, and horses, and men are 
concerned ; but such favorable weather as last year afforded cannot be rea- 
8 nably anticipated. ‘ 

Melton, the centre of all that is great and glorious, bids fair to be wel) 
filled, and besides most of its old and steady visitors, there is a prospect of 
several new “ good entries.” 

Mr. Green continues the management of the Quorn hounds, Lord Fores- 
ter the Belvoir, Sir Richard Sutton the Cottesmere. The old Pytchley go 
on as last year; and we are gratified to hear that Lord Yarborough will 
keep up that splendid hunting establishment of his much lamented deceased 
father. The Duke of Beaufort, too, means to support his noble establish- 
ment with undiminished zeal. Mr. Drake’s, Mr. Lowndes’, the Oakley, 
and all the packs in Hertfordshire and Essex, will continue to hunt as usual 
in their réspective districts. In Sussex, General Wyndham’s and Captain 
Ricbardson’s, and in Surrey, the old Subscription Pack, will also continue 
hunting this season. 

Stag-hunting, which is every year getting more into vogue, wil! have all 
the packs of last season to amuse the sportsmen. Considerable improve- 
ments are said to be in contemplation for the management of the Queen’s 
buck-hounds, and their new master being a good horseman, with youth and 
not too much experience on his side, good sport may be anticipated with 
the Royal pack. Baron Rothschild’s stag-hounds are most favorably spoken 
of. The Vale of Aylesbury ‘s the finest district in England to ride over, 
and the Baron spares no expense in procuring the best horses, hounds, and 
deer, and does the whole thing in first-rate style. Lord Northampton also 
keeps up his excellent pack of stag-hounds, and the Surrey Subscription 
are also to hunt this season. The hounds are good, and the country above 
par, but being under the management of snobs, the thing is done in a most 
illiberal, and, indeed, novel way, those who hunt with them being obliged 
to pay ten shillings—a sad contrast to the noble manner in which the stag- 
hounds in that sounty were in former days supported and manazed by the 
venerable Earl of Derby. 

Of harriers and hare-hunting there is no lack. Lord Lonsdale has a 
beautiful little pack, with which he hunts the Aylesbury country, and gets 
admirable runs; and in Surrey a new pack has commenced the season with 
the distinguished and unique honor of having a lady for the huntsman / 

London Court Journal. 


TAKING HORSES AND BUFFALO BY THE LASSO. 
PERILOUS ADVENTURE. 











Among the enjoyments of my youth, memory turns with more fondness 
to none than those I experienced in the Western wilds, far fromm the scenes 
of civilized life, where, in company with the native red men, al:nost as 
wild as the game we pursue, I gave myself up the pleasure of the chase. 
On some occasions, when gaining the summit of some lofty eminence, and 
taking a survey of immense tracts of prairie, seemingly bounded only by 
the sky, I have seen thousands of buffalo herded together, feeding on the 
tender grass; while deer, turkeys, and prairie hens, in equal abundance, 
added variety and animation to the scene. The hunter, with such variety 
of game before him, selects according to his fancy, his circumstances, or 
his ulterior purpose. 

The common mode of taking game is by the rifle; but occasionally a no- 
vel mode, partaking largely of the spirit of sport, is adventured—the cap- 
ture of wild animals by the /asso, especially employed for the purpose of 
taking horses, which are caught to be used for the saddle. 

I shall never forget the thrill of joy with which I received the annuncia- 
tion, one afternoon, that the hunters next day would have a grand hunt for 
horses. I was so overjoyed with the promise of the novel sport, that sleep 
departed from my eyelids and the night wore tediously away. But morning 
at length came, calm and fair. The camp was all stir and bustle. Soon 
a party of three hundred Indians were mounted in their best style, each arm- 
ed with a Jasso. This instrumeut of capture is a rope made of strips of 
buffalo skin, cut lengthwise, after the hair is taken off, sewed together with 
sinews. The length may be about two hundred teet. Inone end is a noose, 
and at the other is a large knot, which the hunter takes in his hand, coil- 
ing the lasso onhis arm. Starting in the direction pointed out by the guide, 
and riding a few miles through one of those vast prairies common along 
Red River, we discovered the object of our search. a herd of wild horses, 
three or four hundred in number. Immediately the Indians flanked off, 
right and left, forming a circle several miles in extent, those in the centre 
remaining stationary until the circle was formed, when all moved towards 
the centre. The wild horses soon took fright, ran from side to side, and be- 
ing foiled in the attempt to pass our lines, commenced running in circle, 
near thelines. As we advanced, the circle contracting every momnet, the 
horses at length came to a stand, when we charged upon them, and suc- 
ceeded in capturing forty-three. 

Among these groups of wild horses, may be found the heavy draught 
horse, the saddle and buggy horse, the courser and the pony—evers diver- 
sity of form, color, size, and spirit. It is thus that nature has stocked this 
delightful country with animals so useful to them, giving at the caine time 
a climate so congenial, and a soil so fertile as to furnish pleasure at all sea- 
sons of the year, in rich and in full abundance to support the innumer- 
able herds of horses, buffalo, elk, deer, &c; - as 

The sport of the hunter is so fascinating, the exquisite pleasure of taking 
game with the rifle, the lasso, the pitfall, and the chase, is so exhilerating, 
that the strong desire rushes over the participant to live over again the same 


wAlthough the lasso is principally designed for the capture of horses alive, 








i i injuring them, it is sometimes employed in taking the 
Sede, Taedies ts om hersebiclts When a herd is discovered, a dash- 
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‘board aiter-gua rd, as her bead swung to the current, and she again walked 
on her course. 
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ing pursuit at full gallop is made by the whole of the party. The calves 
soon become tired and are left a distance behind. Each hunter then selects 
his victim, makes a sudden charge, and throws the noose over the head of 
a calf, which being fatigued by the chase, soon becomes docile, and may 
be led tothe camp Often, when after a pleasant ride of an hour or two, 
I have been successful in dropping my lasso over the head of a fine fat calf, 
have I shouted with delight, returning to the camp with my prize. 

On one of our hunting excursions, an accident befel me which is re- 


membered with the most lively sensation of horror. One hot day, after the | 


game had sought the cooling shade, we were crossing the prairie and I had 
proceeded two or three miles when I discovered a small grove of timber in 
the distance. Ardent, sanguine, and swift of foot, I shot ahead of the In- 
dians. According to my expectations, on reaching the grove I found a herd 
of buffaloes lying in the shade. As soon as I came wit!.in gunshot I fired 
and killed one, All the herd appeared tardy in starting, and I hastily re- 
loaded and fired again, wounding another. "The dogs coming up attacked 
the herd, when a furious fight ensuing, I was forced for safety te ascend a 
slanting tree, which had lodged against another. Seated snugly among the 
bushes I enjoyed the fight finely for an hour or more, during which time I 
shot away all my bullets, killing seventeen and wounding several others. 
But after thus expending all my means of defence, the herd raging with 
unceasing fury and madness around me, anxious to gore and trample me, 
the sun declining towards the western hills, imagine my situation ; several 
miles from camp, and hundreds of miles from the land of my birth, with 
not a human being to sympathize with me, thus beleagued by a host of en- 
raged wild beasts! The dogs by their incessant barking and snapping ag- 
gravated the fury of the herd, which continued pawing, tearing up the turf, 
and bellowing like distant thunder. Another hour passed slowly away, 
no sign of relief appearing, the Indian hunters being hid in the grass as 
Snug as fleas ina sheep-skin. My situation now became as irksome as be- 
fore it had been agreeably exciting. All my buoyant feelings deserted me. 
Sadness tollowed, succeeded by a state of mind almost bordering on despair. 
I cannot picture the agony I felt when the sun was near setting, while the 
herd were still expending their rage in the furious, though fruitless attempts 
to dislodge me. At length, however, they suddenly began to start off. 
The condemned criminal could not hear his pardon with more joy than I 
listened to the distant bellowings of that herd, faint and fainter still, re- 
ceding till totally lost in the broad prairie. None nursed in security, free 
from al! peril, can have any adequate conception of the mental! suffering I 
endured jn that last hour in which I was surrounded by my guard of raging 
brutes! Correspondence of Frankfort Commonwealth. 





CHENEY, THE HUNTER. 

A writer in the N. Y. Tribune gives the following exploits of Cheney, a 
man who, in the wilds of the State of New York, subsists upon the fruits of 
his prowess in the chase. His adventures with bears, panthers and other 
** varmint” are innumerable :— 

Some ten or fifteen years ago, Cheney, then a young man, left Ticondero- 
ga, and with his rifle on his shoulder plunged into these then unknown, 
untrodden wilds. Here he lived fur years on what his gun brought him. 
Finding in his long stretches through the forest, where the timber is so 
thick that you cannot see an animal more than fifteen rods, that a heavy 
rifle was a useless burden, he got him a pistol made, about eleven inches in 
length, which, with his hunting-knife and dog, became his only compan- 
ions. Eight days ata time he has been out of sight of a human being or 
a human habitation, hunting by day and lying down at night under the tree 
that gave him the most inviting skelter. I had him with me four or five 
days as a = for he knows every rood of this desolate region as well as 
if it were his farm. Moose, deer, bear, panthers, wolves and wild-cats 
have by turns become his spoil, and some of his encounters would honor 
old Danicl Boone himself. Once he came suddenly upon a panther that 
lay crouched for a spring within a single bound of him. He had nothing 
but his pistol with him, while the glaring eyes and gathered form of the fu- 
rious animal before him told him that a moment’s delay, a miss, or a false 
cap, would bring them locked in each other’s embrace, and in a death strug- 
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** Pretty close,” exclaimed I, drawing a long breath as we escaped the 
danger. ‘* Give me a light, Tim.” 


‘* Sum’at I’ve seen worse nor that, though !” 
VOY, did you ever run into a bank with as much headway as we have 


“Rather more, I guess. Didn’t you never hear about the ‘ Louisiana’ 
running her nose into that bank, clean up to her wheelhouse. 

** Never did,” says I. ‘* Tell me the circumstances.” 

** Well, we were comin’ down on the ‘ Louisiana,’ at the rate of about 
twenty-five miles an hour; *twas dark as pitch, and the river runnin’ in a 
perfect mill-tail. You see there had been two mighty sudden rises from 
the Missouri and Upper Mississippi, and consequently there was about two 
feet more water in the Mississippi than there was inthe Ohio, and that’s 
what occasioned it’s being so infernal swift. Well, we were comin’ down 
like a streak of lightnin’ greased, notwithstandin’ the engines were workin’ 
‘ slow,’ when the watch forrard sung out, close shore on the larboard quar- 
ter.” Jake Roper was at the wheel, and he put on headway to push her 
out into the stream, but she had scarcely made a turn before co-chug she 
went into the bank head foremost, and Kept a workin’ on more and more, 
for she had made a perfect “ten strike” and knocked every body down at 
the first lick. One of the Ingineers was standin’ on the guards, and he went 
overboard, and the other was thrown under the bilers; but poor Jake was 
thrown clean out of the pilot house, and lit out on the bank somewhere. 
Well, I crept out from the fires (for I was amost into’em) and run back to 
the ingines to see what they kept a shovin’ her on for, not supposin’ but 
what the Ingineers were there; butI soon seed they were missin’, and I 
started her back onthe larboard wheel, and went forrard; but you would 
scarcely believe it, she was run in chock up to the fires, and her guards, 
clean aft to the wheel house, were crowded with dirt what was thrown trom 
the bank where she struck. I then started the starboard ingin, and she be- 
gan to come out slowly. By this time the feller under the bilers got out, 
and we commenced lookin’ and callin’ for the other Ingineer, but he had 
gotto the shore and clim up, and just as we were swingin, clear agin, him 
and Jake stepped aboard. It was the awfullest lick the old ‘ Louisiana’ 
ever got. It knocked her cabin two feet forrard, and her wheels four feet 
back, and they say she runsa d—d sight faster nor she ever did afore. 
But I quit her on the next trip, not considerin’ her very safe after that last 
lick she had, as her bilers was a little twisted.” 

‘** Well, Tim, how did the passengers fare when she struck ”” 

** Oh, they were all knocked into fits, but the Captain made ’em believe 
that it warn’t nothin’ much.” 

** Well,” says I, ‘* you tell this for the truth ?” 

** IT don't do any thing else; but I say, Quad, you musn’t put it in the 


papers, case nobody will never believe it.” M-Quap. 
Daily Delta. 





A TIGHT SHOE. 


Reader! did you ever assist a lady in putting on her overshoes? If so, 
you will sympathise with the lucky wight whose adventures we are about 
torecord. The New York Commercial Advertiser has recently published 
a series of letters from the metropolis, replete with humor and wit; and 
the following extract from a late number is selected with a view of illus- 
trating the magnetic influence which a woman’s foot will exercise on bipeas 
of the sterner sex. If Mahomet’s doctrine, that women have no souls, can 


boast of any supporters, or as a favorite author more graphically says, 
that— 





“ Reason and thinking are out of their sphere” 
the subjoined epistle will demonstrate its falsity. Ladies are not sole- 
less, 

Did you ever remark, my dear uncle, how trivial circumstances will of- 
ten give rise to a strain of serious thought, or how a single idea, awakened 
by desire, multipties itself in the imagination, and takes captive the senses 
—subduing the mind to a sweet abandonment to its weird charms, and 


_chastening reality and cold fact with the serene yet glowing influences of 


gle. But without alarm or overhaste he brought his pistol to bear upon, hope, and fancy, and love ? 


the creature’s head, and fired just as he was sallying back for the spring. 


So it is; a look, a motion, or a word, will in certain moods of the mind 


The ball entered his brain, and with one wild bound his life departed, and | suffice to conjure up a halo of attributes, delicate as emotions, with waich 
he lay quivering before him. Being a little curious to know whether he | it unconsciously surrounds the object that has awakened them, and the mind 
was not somewhat agitated on finding himself in such close proximity to a| becomes itself moulded by their influence. I believe such a state is often 


panther, all ready for the fatal leap, I asked him how he felt when he saw 
the animal crouching so near him. ‘* Why,” said he, coolly, ‘I felt as if I 
should kill him.” This was a curious kind of feeling to be uppermost ina 
man just at that moment, but it was perfectly characteristic. of Cheney. 
On another occasion he came in contact with a wolf in the snow. He 
had discharged his gun, slightly wounding the animal, when the infuriated 
creature made at him. He had a rifle in his hand, and clubbing it laid the 
stock over the wolf’s head. So desperately did it fight, that he broke the 
stock into fragments over its head, then seized the barrel, which, making a 


better bludgeon,, soon broke in the brain, though not till the solid iron was | 


bent and twisted as if it had been used for a lever instead of a cudgel. 
Once he told me he was out hunting on snow-shoes, and had just parted 
from his companion, to whom he gave his knife, when he broke through the 
crust and came upon a bear sleeping out his winter’s sleep under the root 
of a fallen tree. It was an old fellow, and shaking off his torpidity at this 
sudden intrusion upon his burial-place, he rushed forth at Cheney. Che- 
ney had barely time to gather himself up and make ready before the huge 
creature was close upon him. Fetching adead aim with his pistol right 
between the fellow’s eyes, he pulled the trigger. The cap exploded with- 
out discharging the pistol, while the bear was within a few feet of him, 
waddling along as fast as his unwieldy form would let him. He had no 
time to place another cap, so seizing his pistol by the muzzle, he aimed a 
tremendous blow at the creature’s head. But the bear caught it on his paw 
with a cuff that sent it ten rods from Cheney’s hand, and the next moment 
was rolling over Cheney himself inthe snow. His knife was gone, and in 
mere wrestling the bear evidently had the advantage, and the hunter’s life 
seemed not worth a straw, But just then his dog came up, and seizing the 
creature from behind, made him let go his hold and turn and defend him- 
self. Cheney sprang to his feet and began to look around for his pistol. 


| 


| 


the precursor or the cause of love, which, after all, is perhaps more a hom- 
age paid to an imaginary excellence than to an actual good. Men write 
sonnets to their mistresses ; if a few of the more uxvrious are afterward 
tempted to write domestic stanzas to their wives, they are, generally speak- 
ing, as dull and insipid as matrimony itself. 

I felt something of this when the widow had left me alone. Perhaps it 
was the attitude of timid—I will call it interest—with which she had ap- 
proached me atthe window. Perhaps it was the tremulous glance which 
had sunk before my gaze as if afraid that it might expose too plainly the 
emotions of the mind. Perhaps it was—but no matter what it was—cer- 


| tain itis thatin my mind the widow had become quite a different person. 








I regarded her no more as a merry good-hearted soul in mourning, who kept 
a boarding-house as a matter of necessity. She had suddenly become re- 
fined—rarefied as it were—into a celestial little martyr, who laughed at her 
misfortunes, and was the only person ignorant of their extent. Alone in 
the world, single-handed tobattle against the frowns of fortune and the vi- 
cissitudes of life, with no one to love, no one to sympathise with her, and 
she so artless, so merry, so kind, and so uncomplaining. I rose from the 
chair, walked to the mirror, and hugged her in imagination. 

**] wish to heaven,” I said, addressing my reflection in the glass, * I 
wish to heaven that my uncle knew her.” 

The wish was suggestive, emiuently prolific, for it led me off into a train 
of thought, which depicted the widow as seated at your fireside diligently 
engaged in darninga stocking, while you were looking on with a glance of 
almost fatherly affection, andthe white smoke that rose from the bowl of 
your meerschaum lingered around your benevolent face and made a halo 
around your head. 

‘** She would then,” said I, continuing my soliloquy, ‘“ be free from care 
and anxiety—she would have a sure friend and be as happy as she deserves 


By gocd luck he saw the breech just peeping out of the snow. Drawing/ tobe. I know my uncle would love her.” 


it forth and re-fastening his snow-shoes, which had become loosened in | 


Here she was again—in a bustle as usual—her face flushed with running 


the struggle, he made after the bear. When he and the dog closed, both| down stairs, and her merry smile and flashing eyes lighting up that prim 
fell and vegan to roll one over the other down the hill side, locked in the | Cap and black close-fitting bonnet, until they seemed actually charming. 
embrace of death. The bear, however, was too much for the dog, and at | Her muff was in one hand, and a pair of rubber shoes in the other. She 
length broke loose, leaving the latter lacerated awfully, torn—as Cheney | threw her muff upon the sofa,—skipped to the mirror and dropped her rub- 


said, all to pieces. ‘* But,” said he, ‘* I never saw such pluck ina dog be- 
fore. As soon as he found I was ready fora fight he was turious, all bleed- 


if we died for it, and away he sprang, leaving his blood on the snow as he 


| 


' 


went. He grappled in with him and kept him at bay till I came up. [| 


took aim at his head, meaning to put the ball in the centre of his brain, 


but it struck below, and only tore his jaw to pieces. I loaded up again and | 


fired, but did not kill him, though the ball went through his head. The 
third time I fetched him, and he was a bouncer, I tell you.” 


With a moose fight I will bid good Cheney farewell. He was out hunting 


when his dog tackled in with a moose. There were two of them together, | 
and as Cheney came up they bent their heads and made at him like mad | ; 
_ there is not a soul upon earth feels sympathy for her, and she so merry and 


buffaloes. The bushes and saplings snapped under them as if they had 


been pipe-stems as they rushed forward. Cheney coolly watched their ap- | 


proach, and cocking his pistol stepped behind a tree and fired as they dash- ; 
ed by. His ball went clear through one and lodged in the other. Cheney | 


kills about seventy deer 
hunter, but is one of the mildest, most unassuming, pleasant men you will 
meet with any where. He is now married, and whoever visits this region 
without having Cheney with him for several days, will miss a great treat. 





TIM SIKES THE MATE. 
Reever, don’t you know Tim Sikes! If you don’t you ought to, for Tim 


per annum. He has none of the roughness of the | 


ber shoes on the hearth rug. 
** It is so long since I took a stroll,” she said, looking in the glass and 


ing as he was, to be after the bear. I told him we would have the rascal leaning her head a little on one side, as she smoothed her hair under her 


cap. ‘It isso long since I took astroll! one does not like to walk out 
alone.” 

She smiled as she said it, and glanced at me from under her bonnet, so 
provokingly pretty that my heart leaped. She had been immured in the 
house for want of acompanion. Here was a pretty state of things! “I 
believe,” said I to myself, as I watched every movement of her fingers, and 
wondered why she had not adjusted her cap and arranged her hair in her 
dressing room—though I was thankful she had not—* I believe this poor 
little widow is as much isolated as if she lived in a wilderness. I believe 


unassuming, as if she was thankful for being permitted to live even in a 
precarious state : but it would be cruel to wake her from her delusion, and 
prove to her that she is exquisitely unhappy.” 


‘*] was in a hurry,” she said, “‘and merely threw on my bonnet and shawl. 


_I knew there would be no one here but you, and one does not mind trifies 


has been running Mate on the Mississippifor the last twelve years. Well | 


do I «member our first acquaintance. I had been rusticating during the 
summicr of 1841 in St. Louis, that El Dorado of the West, but unfortunate- 
ly hac rusticated too extensively, and in the fall had not the wherewith to | 
furnisi: myself acabin passage down, In this extremity ot my extreme ne- | 
cessity | introduced myself to the Mate of the steamboat Memphis, and of- 
fered to work my passage to this city. After some explanations on my | 
part, te Mate told me to bring my luggage aboard and put it in his state | 
room ; and with him I slept and grubbed till he landed me safe at the foot | 
of Po\cras street wharf. | 

Now it is not my object to eulogise Tim, for the above instance of kind- | 
heartedness speaks for itself; but 1 want to tell you a yarn which my friend 
favored me with on the above named trip, and however improbable the sto- 
ry may be, you are bound to believe it, for Tim is a man of truth. 

We had just shot out from the Upper Mississippi, about 8 o’clock, and a 
starlight night, with all steam on, a rushing current—produced by a late 
rise in the Missouri—and in a crack boat, on “ a fast trip” down. Tim and 
I were regaling ourselves with a smoke, when the “ stop bells rang up, fol- 
lowed by ** hard back,” while the boat continued tu loom forward as if pro- 
pelled by the “man under the waters.” In less time than it takes you to 
read it, we were within twenty yards of the Kentucky bank, and the boat 
just began to feel her helm, slowly round we came, just scraping her lar- 





before you.” Ah,if youcould only have seen the smile she cast toward 
me as she flung herself upon the rocking chair, you would have understood 
why I could hardly restrain myself from acting very foolishly upon the spot. | 
I did restrain myself, however, and only drew my chair close to hcr’s, and 
intently watched her proceedings. | 

It was simply putting on a pair of overshoes, but I never felt such deep 
interest in so trivial an action before. I am afraid that it is the height of | 
indelicacy for a lady to perform such an act before a young man, involving 
as it does the possibility of revealing the ankle by some hasty jerk or mo- 
tion—but la! it wasonly before me. With much ado—with many little 
feminine expletives and writhings of the toot and stamping of the heel 
—she succeeded in encasing one foot and commenced with the other. 

There never was such an obstinate shoe. She no sooner inserted her 
pretty coquettish little toe in it, than it clasped with a tenacity of affection 
which India rubber articles have in common with snapping turtles. If she 
put in her finger to pull up the sides, it was instantly caught as in a trap ; 
if she succeeded in getting one side straight, the other went down; the 
heel was obstinate—the shoe, in fact, was collapsed, and resolved not to be 
worn. She was determined, however, not to be conquered, and if you had 
seen how earnest she was, you would have said with the Seotsman, that it 
was a “* gude sight for saireen.” Her face was flushed and her eyes were 
sparkling with the exertion; she was biting her under lip, and every mo- 
ment shaking her head and stamping her foot with the prettiest savageness 
imaginable. As for me, I was as much absorbed in the transaction as her- 
self ; I bent down, and unconsciously held my breath, and said “ ah-h” when 
she did. My fingers were hovering about the shoe and itching to assist her, 
while now and then I ejaculated short sentences of advice or encourage- 
ment. 

But the very dewce was inthe shoe, and the widow at last lost all pa- 








a sae 
tience ; she flung it on the ground, and at the same time struck me on the 
eye withher elbow. This aroused us to a sense of the absurdity of our sit- 
uation, and we laughed at the eagerness we had both exhibited over so tri- 
fling an affair ;—we laughed, but my right eye would not join in our merti- 
ment, but piped a little lachrymose overture on its own account. 

‘* Was anything ever so provoking ?” she exclaimed, becoming quite vex- 
ed; I shall be compelled to abandon my walk on account of that abomina- 
able shoe.” 

** Tut !” said I, “ we must not be ruffled by such little difficulties. Shall 
we be conquered by a shoe ?” 

I took up the mulish article as I spoke, and bent down on one knee be- 
fore the widow. - E 

‘* Gracious!’ said she, drawing back ber foot behind the curtain of gown, 
etc., that enveloped it, “‘ what are you going to do” 

“To help you, to be sure ; you cannot doit alone, and we are not going 
to be cheated of our anticipated pleasure.” bbs 

For a lady to abandon her foot to masculine mercy is without doubt an 
act of unparalleled rashness, as in the surrendering of that member she vir- 
tually cuts off all chance of retreat and gives herself up entirely. The wi- 
dow thought so, too, and hesitated, but such a charming hesitation ! I could 
have wished her to remain undecided for an hour at least. She bit her lips 
and opened her eyes with the prettiest affectation of amazement, by way of 
concealing the pleasure she really felt, and then she recollected that it was 
only I, and commenced with her merry ringing laugh. ; 

At last she recovered, and taking the shoe in her hand, began to try again 
in sober earnest. I remained upon my knee and watched her efforts ; she 
was still unsuccesful, and I assisted her, but the obstinate shoe baffled our 
joint attempts, and she gave up the affair to me altogether. 

It was the first time I ever had a woman’s foot in my hand, and upon my 
life it possesses more powerful magnetic influences than the famed torpedo ; 
its touch positively thrilled through me. I proceeded carefully, handling 
the foot as if it were glass, and the widow bent over, leaning upon her el- 
bows, to watch my progress. I pulled up the sides of the shoe, raised the 
heel, pushed the toes, and took a long breath, and the widow did the same 
unwittingly. 

‘* Ah-h !” said I, as I put the foot upon the ground and leaned backward 
to survey it from another point of view, 

** Ah,” said the widow sorrowfully, ‘* we cannot do it.” 

“« Never give it up,” said I, stooping once more to my task, for a bright 
idea had struck me. To it I went again with renewed vigor, biting my lip 
and jerking the hair from my eyes with a toss of my headnowandthen. It 
became warm work, but I was resolved on victory, and at last clasped the 
ancle with one hand, while I worked away at the refractory shoe with the 
other. This was a ticklish affair, 11 promise you, and many women in 
similar circumstances would have screamed, or may be have fainted a lit- 
tle ; but she has none of that nonsense about her. To be sure! hearda 
very little gasp, as if she snatched fora breath followed by a small tremu- 
lous respiration, as if a sigh was whispering toher. I felt a slight shudder 
also in her foot, as if ihe nerves had shrunk trom my touch without her con- 
sent; but I took no notice of these trifles, and hardly perceived that her 
hand was placed unwittingly upon my shoulder, keeping time by its light 
or heavy pressings, with those I inflicted upon her ancle. ButI did per- 
ceive that when I was on the verge of triumph and my hair had fallen for- 
ward, she passed her gentle, delicate fingers through it, and softly removed 
it from before my eyes. It was a simple action, but nothing that I ever ex- 
perienced before gave me such sensations of vivid happiness; that touch 
turned my blood to fire—my heart went mad with joy, and I could have 
annihilated her foot with kisses and eaten her up, on the spot. 

But the deed was achieved at last, and I wish some painter had been pre- 
sent to ‘ take us off” as we surveyed it. She projected the foot beyond 
her envious gown for a full minute, for my especial benefit, as I stood point- 
ing down—yet looking in her eyes, and laughing—I verily believe—like a 
fool. Well, there was some excuse for me—I was elated with my success 
—every thing had conspired to please me, and her speaking eyes, as they 
were bent upon me while she joined my hearty laugh, would have made 
Diogenes happy. 











A Royal Love Story. : ; 
Next to Frederick the memory of his sister Amelia had the highest in- 
terest forme. ‘The loves of that princess and Baron Trenck were of so ro- 
mantic a nature, that it was impossible not to think of them in the palaces 
which had been the scenesof their intercourse. The unfortunate Trenck 
was another example of “the vanity of human wishes,” 


“ For Trenck could tell what ills from beauty sprinz.”’ 


Whilst a handsome young officer he attracted the regards and won the affec- 
tions of Frederick’s youngest and favorite sister, the Princess Amelia, who 
was as much distinguished by her beauty and wit as by her rank. Alas, 
she was also a philosopher, like her brother. Her affections, therefore, had 
their full play, in the absence of all religious restraint. But Shakspeare 
has said that that course ‘never did run smooth ;” and the present case 
was no exception to the illustrious rule. The Great Frederick decidedly 
objected to his sister becoming Mrs. Trenck. He at the same time wished 
to avoid all scandal: and to combine these objects, no time was to be lost. 
He, therefore, gave Trenck, who was his own aide-de-camp, strong hints 
to mind and mend his conduct. His hints were thrown away. Who that 
has been young himself can wonder at the young lieutenant’s blindness and 
obstinacy? It is not every day that a beautiful, witty, and accomplished 
princess, sacrifices everything for the love of a simple gentleman. And 
was the favored object to risk nothing in return? The secret interviews 
continued ; but were, in fact, no secret to the penetrating eye of an all-pow- 
erful king. Arrests for pretended military crimes were the next measures 
adopted to warn the lover, and to protect the lady in spite of herself. But 
Trenck was no sooner freed from these restraints, than he again flew for 
consolation to the arms of his illustrious mistress. A longer incarceration 
was next decreed. From this, however, Trenck made his escape, and fled 
to a town beyond the Prussian dominions. There, in his indignation against 
what he styled Frederick’s tyranny, he soon forgot what he owed to one 
who had sacrificed for him everything that the world holds dear. In his 
blind anger, he had the audacity to display, at a large dinner party, the por- 
trait of the Princess Amelia. Frederick could, therefore, no longer pre- 
tend ignorance of her conduct, nor endeavor to provide her with a suit- 
able husband. Nothing but vengeance remained ; and for this the impru- 
dence of Trenck soon furnished the enraged monarch with an opportunity 
which he did not neglect. The rest is told by Trenck himself, who, as re- 
gards the Princess Amelia, endeavors to atone, by his silence in his book, 
for his verbal garrulity. But it was too late; he had betrayed the secret ; and 
his subsequently affected reserve was a work of supererogation. == 
Whittingham’s Ten Months in Berlin 


WISE SAWS. 
“ The Essex Ring.—Lines, written by Buchanan, in the year 1564, and 
sent by Mary, Queen of Scotland, with a diamond ring, to Elizabeth, Queen of 
England : 





This gem, behold the emblem of my heart, 

From whence my cousin’s image ne’er shall part ; 

Clear in its lustre, spotless does it shine, 

As clear, as spotless as this heart of mine. 

What though the stone a greater hardness wears, 

Superior firmness still the figure bears. : 

This is the same ring so celebrated afterwards as that given by Queen Eliza- 
beth to the Karl of Essex, and entrusted with a prayer for his life by that un- 
fortunate nobleman to the Countess of Nottingham, who perfidiously concealed 
her mission till the solemnity of a death bed influenced her to disclose the cir- 
cumstance to the queen. The ring is now in the possession of the descendant 
of Sir Thomas Warner, to whom it was given by King James I.” 

“ Method of Obtaining the figure of a Plant.—A piece of paper is to be rub- 
bed over with powdered dragon’s blood, in the manner practised by engravers, 
and the small branch or leaf of which the design is required is to be laid upon 
it. By means of slight friction it soon takes up a small quantity of the _ ret 
and being then laid on moistened paper, an impression 18 taken in the manner 
practised for lithography without a machine.” 

« Serenades.—It has been wittily said of the Sicilians, that no person could 
pass for a man of gallantry who had not got a cold, and was sure never fo suc- 
ceed with his mistress unless he made love in ahoarse voice. This arose trow 


¢ : gt 
the custom of serenading the object of preference during aye: of = a, e 
by the execution of vocal and instrumental music under t -. swernyy <f Ir c 
Sicilians are a nation of poets ; and the lover who cannot celebrate fis Mls 


tress’s charms in verse would be thought —— ne sea 

“ To revi ‘ading Flower.—Cut the stalk, and hold it a few moments in 
the Foy of rtp oe ry wi set the flower again in the cold water, when 
it will recover its strength almost visibly after this violent assistance, and blos- 
som immediately.” a ped ne | 

‘ Bathing as usually the custom.—A chilly, early rising with 
a Carel eaten before the day is aired, a tormentor in the shape of a rough 
sailor, or fat washerwoman, to plunge you remorselessly beneath the horrid wave, 
whence you issue blinded, deafened, and stifled, and incomparably colder and 
erosser than you went in. Why not, when the day is hottest, step leisurely in 
like a water nymph, bathe head and face, nestle gradually beneath the rippling 
waves, and dabble with their smooth resistance for twenty minutes at least, 
emerging with limbs pliant and strengthened !” 
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Che Spirit of the Times. 

















“ Tobacco.—In the archives of the Society of Antiquaries, amongst other 
curious documents, is an ale house license, granted by six justices of the peace 
at Kent, in which the keeper is thus injoined : Item, You shall not utter nor 
suffer to be uttered, drunken, or taken, any tobacco within your house, cellar 
or other place thereunto belonging.’ This is dated in the time of James [.” 

“« The Spider.—It is an original idea'that the spider draws its venom from the 
rose ; and thus it is that too often from the sweetest sources comes the blight 
of happiness and human affections.” 

«“ Sir Sidney Smith 
Qui a peur du mal a deja le mal de la peur. 
Qui espere le bien a deja le bien de l’espoir. 

The above lines were written on the window of his prison by Sir Sidney Smith, 
the day of his escape from the Temple ; the hand of the hero of Acre threw 
them on the Cairn.” 

“ The MSS. 
_My friend I’ve been robbed ! 
* How I pity your grief !’ 
Ail my manuscript’s gone ! 
‘ How I pity the thief!’ ” 


“« An Opera.—The first composer who tried his hand at setting an opera to 
music was Francisco Bamirino, an Italian artist ; and the piece to which he 
Jent the charm of a melodius accompaniment was the ‘ Conversation of St. 
Paul,’ which was brought out at Rome in 1460. 

“ Scandal. 
Believe not each aspersing word, 
As most weak persons do ; 
But still believe that story false 
Which ought not to be true.” 


“« Daguerreotype.—A woman’s heart is the only true plate for a man’s like. 
ness. An instant gives the impression, and an age of sorrow and change can- 
not efface it” 

“ To change the color of a Rose.—Place a fresh gathered rose in water as far | 
as the stem will allow, then powder it over with fine rappee snuff, being careful 
not to load it too much—in about three hours, on shaking off the snuff, it will 
have become a green rose.” 


THE BAVARIAN VALHALLA. 

When the highest terrace was reached at last, and we suddenly found our- 
selves standing before double columned portico of the majestic Doric temple, 
reared by a king in memory of the intellectual greatness of the vast nation of 
which his own kingdom makes part, I believe we both felt pretty strongly that 
we had not climbed for nothing. For myself, I fairly confess that something 
very like awe mingled with my admiration. The building itself, in its grand 
and severe simplicity, its pure and brilliant whiteness, and all the graceful ma- 
jesty of its fine proportions, produced a thrill which is not very easy to de- 
scribe, but which is very delightful both to feel and toremember, and not the less 
so because there are so few occasions on which it is possible to feel it. We! 
paused for a minute or two under this beautiful portico, and looked out upon 
the scene it dominates. The edifice, and the spot chosen for it, are marvellous- 
ly well suited to each other. And then we turned to enter the majestic doors 
which a silent official stood ready to open for us. The whole scene, and every 
part of it, is wonderfully well calculated to turn the heads of all who are subject 
to visitations from that ‘ folle de la maison,” which, in sober English, we call 
fancy, and I could at that moment have found leisure to propound the usually 
difficult inquiry— 
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«Tell me where is fancy bred, 
Or in the heart or in the head, 
How begot, how nourished ?” 
{ think I could have answered, without difficulty, « At Valhalla ; a royal head | 
being the father, a royal heart the mother, and poetry the nurse.” As the lofty 
door noiselessly gave way before the hand that touched it, I almost felt as if I 
were going to stand in the presence of the departed spirits in whose honour 
this antidote to a tomb was erected ; and in good truth | believe that I trembled. 
The length of the interior is a hundred and sixty-eight feet, its breadth forty- 
eight feet, and its height fifty-three. This is a vast room ; but itis its brilliance, 
and not its vastness, which makes the first impression. The walls are covered 
with the richly tinted marbles of the Untersberg, Bayreuth, and Adnet, which, 
as a background to the white marble of the busts, produces a beautiful effect. 
The floor also is of beautiful and highly polished marbles in Mosaic, The 
ceiling isof polished and gilded plates of bronze, dividing compartments paint- 
ed light blue, and studded with golden stars. The roof, as well as the beams | 
and rafters, are all of metal ; the first of copper, the last ofiron ; and the light 
and graceful style in which this vast extent is sustained, is admirable. ‘The trans- | 
verse rafters, required of necessity for its support, descend from the ceiling in ; 
the form of three majestic pediments, which, instead of being a desight, are 
eminently beautiful, and converted into appropriate and very eloquent adjuncts 
to the whole design. They afe filled by graceful and highly imaginative groups, 
in deep relief, representing the deities and heroes of the heathen mythology. The 
figures are of metal, partly gilt and partly coloured, but not gaudily—something | 
between white and flesh-colour—and have at once a delicate and rich effect that | 
is very pleasing. At the height of about two-thirds of the entire walls a 
frieze runs round the whole building, and the length on each side is divided 
into three equal compartments. Below the frieze, these compartments are 
formed by masses of pilasters arranged against the wall; and above it are two 
caryatides in each compartment, which support the beams. Below the frieze, 
the compartments between the pilastres are covered by the splendid-looking 
red marble of Adnet, and in the centre of each is a female statue of white mar- 
ble by the well known Berlin artist, Rauch. The middle one on each side of 
the room is standing ; the one on each side of her, sitting. They are all wing- 
ed, and represent some northern celestials, I believe—names unknown. In, 
front of each group of pilasters is a very elegant white marble candelabrum ; | 
and between these a massive Roman-looking arm-chair, of the same material. | 
Fronting the entrance are six Ionic columns of red marble, with white capitals ; 
and above these is a balcony, from each side of which issues a sort of gallery, 
which runs along the two sides of the building over the frieze. 
But, standing below, you are not conscious of the existence of this gallery, 
nor is the balcony supported by the columns at the bottom of the room any de- 
sight ; but, onthe contrary, by lessening the effect of the great length, it im- 
proves the proportions of the hall. ‘The frieze, which is divided into eight com- 
partments, three on each side, andone at either end, contains a series of my- 
thological compositions by Wagner, who is said to have been engaged for ten 
years uponthe work. They are modelled in deep relief in the beautiful white 
marble of Carrara, and are greatly admired, I believe, for the poetic richness of 
the composition.—Mrs. Trollope’s Travels and Travellers. | 
TIMES ARE CHANGED. 


Once caps on old worien (young at 70) shone with brightness, and the cleanly odor 
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Now ' monds, Amethysts, Topazes, &c., bought in the rough or cut to any form; Coatsof | 


of the flat iron’s touch and herb-laden drawers, threw a healthful air on home. 
on country garrets whose roofs and rafters yet retain masks of ¢ried herbs, bills of | 
glaring colors, have the rank, oily smell, are stuck up of four foot letters from hot | 
printing press rooms in large cities, advertising to cure all complaints. Caps have lost | 
their brightness—cheeks look pale and haggard—dirt accumulates, waiting for the pa- 
tent sweeping machine ; old men ard women are things in fables. Ina word, we are | 

getting too clever in many things, and quackery is one—for green acid like substances 
are burning round marks on old-fashioned mantle-pieces, from bottles of Charlatanism | 
in quiet country houses, known as comfortable farm houses. 
The simple herbiverous remedy that Nature intended to counteract our grossness in | 
Carniverous appetite, is wholly disregarded by quackery now-a-days, for lack of mys- i 
tery to create curiosity in the public mind. Not so with 
MRS. JERVIS’S COLD-CANDY. 


The simple six ingredients of her compound will be told to any one that wishes, | description, at prices and workmanship to defy competition. 
The combination is the secret that it is the property of Mrs. Jervis, and of course in- | 


valuable for cure ; and look at the names and residences of our first citizene as_refer- 

ences, thathave been cured of a cold, cough, hoarseness, sore throat, influenza, &e. , 

by it. 
Sold by MRS. JERVIS, 338 Broadway, next door to the Tabernacle. 
Acents.—Rushton & Co., 


and Mrs. Hays, 139 Fulton-st., Brooklyn ; 110 Grand-et _ 
of Grand-st. and Divisien. [Oct 3l-lyr. 























TO NEWSPAPER PUBLISHERS. 
OR SALE—A Second-hand DOUBLE CYLINDER NAPIER PRINTING MA 
CHINE, in perfect order. Size of bed, 31 by 50. 
A good SINGLE CYLINDER, ora DOUBLE MEDIUM ADAMS PRESS will be re 
ceived in part payment. 
N. B.—The machine will print 2,500 sheets per hour. 
Address (if by letter, post paid)— , 
n29} RICHARDS & Co., 30 A An-st. New York 


OUR AGENTS, 

We beg to inform our Subscribers that Messrs. JAMES and their Agents, are fully 
®uthorized to receive all monies due for the ‘‘Spirit of the Times” and the “ Turf Re- 
ister,” and we trust our subscribers may be found able and willing to settle with 

hem. 

Mr. HENRY M. LEWIS is our Travelling Ageut for Alabama and Tennessee. 

Mr.ISRAEL E. JAMES for the Southern and South Western States, assisted by 
James K. Whipple, Wm. H. Weld, O. H. P. Stem, John B. Weld, B. B. Hussey, J. Ham- 
mitt, J. 8. James, T. S. Waterman, and John Collins. ; 

Mr.C. W. JAMES for the Western States, lowa and Wisconsin, assisted by James 
R Smith, J.T. Dent,G. H. Comstock, E. Y. Jennings, T. Gardiner Smith, C.J. Nice, and 
Geo. W. Beaver. 














| quire further description 
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| meeting, second week of January. 


10 Astor House, 119 Broadway ; Blackett, 364 Bowery ; | 
Burnton, 49 Sixth-avenue ; Ely’s, 233 Hudson-st. ; Nelson, cor. Catherine and Madison; | 
Williamsburg ; Lecount, cor |! 


TO OUR SUBSCRIBERS IN CANADA. 


Mr. James G. Mountain is now our v4 Agent in Canada, for collecting monies due 
and obtaining new subscribers for the “‘ Spirit of the Times.”? Our friends there—and 
we are proud to number many such—will oblige us by extending any assistance to him 
hat may be in their power 


TO AMERICAN GENTLEMEN VISITING EUROPE. 
LO pee CHILD, Interpreter and Commission Agent, at Paris, begs to offer 
his se: vices to gentlemen and families contemplating a visit to the capital of 
France, and the Continent. From along residence in this city, and repeated tours over 
Europe, he is fully acquainted with all celebrated localities, objects of curiosity and 
interest, and with the best and most expeditious routes and modes of travelling. He 
would likewise undertake to purchase and forward articles of merchandize for mer- 
chants and others, either living in the United States. or visiting the markets here. 
All letters and commissions entrusted to him should be left (if by post, pre-paid) with 
the Concierge—Hotel de Lille et d’ Albion, Rue St. Thomas du Louvre, No. 40, Paris. 











He refers to Picton Milner. Esq., and other American and English residents in Paris. 


Paris, France, Sept. 24, 1346. [Nov. 14. | 





THE NEW YORK SPORTSMAN’S CLUB. | F 


4 be New York Sportsman’s Club holds its regular monthly meetings at the house of 
Mr. Robert Sinclair, 433 Houston Street, on the 2d Tuesday of every month, at | 
8o’clock, P. M. All persons who feel interested in the protection and preservation of 
ame, and who feel desirous of having the Game Laws rigidly enforced, are respectful. 
y invited to co-operate with the Club for that purpose. 

Any communication addressed to the Secretary will be promptly attended to. 

By order of the Club. 
Nov. 7-6m.] WM. A. VAN DUZER, Secretary, 156 Broadway. 


CLINTON & GENET, 


ATTORNIES AND COUNSELLORS, 


77 NASSAU STREET, NEW YORK. 
J. G CLINTON—G. C. GENET {June 6-1m* 


IMPORTANT TO OWNERS OF HORSES AND CATTLE. 

J pens WILLIAMS, Veterinary Surgeon, corner of 2ist Street and 3d Avenue, (late 

principal assistant with Alexander Henderson, Park Lane, Picadilly, London, 
Veterinary Surgeon, by appointment, to the Queen Dowager, Prince Albert, the Duch- 
ess of Gloucester, the Duke and Prince George of Cambridge, and the prin*ipal nobility 
and gentry in the London season,) wishes to inform the inhabitants of New York and 
surrounding country, that he has studied his profession under the first Veterinary Sur- 
geons in Europe, and also that he has been in practice for the Iast five years in America, 
and has very high testimonials from the officers of British regiments in Canada, who 
have employed him for the last four years ; he has also his certificates and articles of 
Indenture, which are open for inspection. | 

H. Williams purposes making this city his permanent residence, and invites a trial of 
his skill. Horses examined previous to parehene as to soundness for a moderate fee. 

N. B. Horses pricked and warranted to carry a splendid tail, and to be fit for service 
in a fortnight. Horse and Cattle Medicines of every description, dispensed according to 
the Pharmacepia of the Veterinary College, always ready. Charges very moderate. 

October 20, 1846. {Oct. 24-1m. 


YACHT “NORTHERN LIGHT” FOR SALE. 

HE Undersigned having concluded to withdraw from Yachting, offers for sale the 
well known schooner yacht NORTHERN LIGHT, 70 tons burthen The N. L. is 
most substantially built of white oak, coppar fastened, coppered to the wales, and is 
per | thoroughly found in all respects. ‘There are two state-rooms, having two berths 
each, and eight open berths, (four of which are double,) in her after cabin, which, with 
eight berths in her forward cabin, afford accommodations for 24 passengers, being ad- 

mirably calculated for a yacht or packet for passengers in our Southern waters. 
The qualities ofthe N. L. for sailing, aad as a ‘ Sea Boat,” are too well known to re- 

















For terms, or other particulars, apply to the subscriber, at No. 15 South Merket St., 
Boston. [Oct. 24.] W. P. WINCHESTER. 


HAMBURG (S.C.) RACES. 


(S. C.) Races, over the Cherokee Pond Course, will commence on 





HE Hambur 
the 3d ~ wane, ;, 17th Nov. 

A Sweepstakes for three year olds will be run on the first day of the meeting, One 
Hundred Dollars entrance, half forfeit, Two mile heats. To name and close on the first 
day of October next. 

Also, a Sweepstakes for three year olds, to be run on tle last day of the said meeting, 
Fifty Dollars entrance, half forfeit, Mile heats. To name and close as above. 

Persons wishing to make an entry will address the »roprietor, 


Sept. 5.J W. W. GRIGER. 


SWEEPSTAKES, COLUMBIA, S. C. 
WEEPSTAKES for3 yr. olds, colts 90]bs., fillies $7lbs. Subscription $200 each, 
$50 ft. Two mile heats. Race to come off onthe first day of the ensuing annual 
This Stake has closed with the following nomina- 





tions ;— 
1. W.A Stuart names b. c. by Imp. Monarch, out of Imp. Miss Acci¢ent. 
2. R.C. Myers names ch. f by Imp. Leviathan, out of Cora by Eclipse. 

3. W. M. Myers names br. f. by mp. Leviathan, dam by Stockholder. 

4. Capt. Donald Rowe names br. c. by Billy Harris, out of Lady Morgan. 

5. J. F.A.& Co names b e. by Argyle, dam by Godolphin. 

6. John C. O’Hanlon names br.c by Argyle, dam by Imp. Sarpedon. 

7. Wm. Lowndes names ch. f- by American Eclipse, dam by Sir Charles. 

August 4, 1846. [my. 16.] A. M.JEWELL, Proprietor. 


BLOOD STOCK FOR SALE. 
HE Subscriber will dispose of the following lot of fine horses, on accommodating 
terms :— 

No. 1. Fidelity, by oe Priam, 5 yrs. 

2. Forest Grove, by John Tyler, 4 yrs. 

3. .Innadella, by Trustee, 3 yrs. 

4. A Boston colt, 2 yrs., very large and fine. 
; The ebove stock is out of Maria Louisa, the dam of Register; the three first are in 
raining. 

If not sold before at private sale, they will be offered at public sale during the 
Washington City races, which will commence the 3d week in May. 

Pleasant Hill, Md, April 15, 1246. {April [8] FRANCIS THOMPSON. 


COL. CROWELL’S BLOOD STOCK. 
ILL be sold at Fort Mitchell, Ala., the late residence of Col. JOHN CROWELL, 
on the 22d day of December next, the following Blood Stock :— 
1. The celebrated stallion John Bascomb. 
. The well known horse Little Prince, 7 years old, out of Bolivia by John Bascomb. 
. Morocco Slipper, brood mare, out of Grey Goose by Timoleon. 
Bolivia, brood mare, by Bolivar, out of a mare, the produce of Bellissima and old 
Constitution. . 
. Nancy Clark, brood mare, 8 years old, out of Morocco Slipper by old Bertrand. 
. Fanny Hunter, 5 years old, out of Lady Donelson by Imp. Riddlesworth . 
. Br. f., 4 years old, out of Lady Nashville by John Bascomb. | 
. Ch. f., 4 years old, out of Bolivia by John Bascomb. 
. Ch. f., 3 years old, out of Lady Nashville by Robin Hood. 
. Ch. g., 3 years old, out of Morocco Slipper by Doctor Wilson. 
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1 
12. Ch.c., 2 years old, out of Nancy Clark by Gero. 

13. Gr.c., one year old, out of Morocco Slipper by Double Archey. 
14. Ch. c , one year old, out of Nancy Clark by Double Archey. 


15. Ch. f., spring colt, out of Bolivia by John Bascomb. 


5 
Morocco Slipper, Nancy Clark and Bolivia are now with foal by Ragland & Davis’s | 


celebrated horse Othello. 


The above stock will be sold on a credit of six or twelve months—the purchaser giv- | 


JOHN E. BACON, 
JOHN R. DAWSON, 


JOHN MULLIN, GUN MAKER, 
REMOVED FROM No. 206 BROAOWAY TO No. 3 BARCLAY ST., 


ing bond with good security. 
$26.] 


= 
W ported. Also, imported guns, gun and pistol locks, and materials for the gun 
trade in general. 

N. B. Guns restocked and altered from flint to percussion; old guns made over to 
ook as new, and all repairing done in the best manner, and on the most reasonable 
erms. my 16-lyr 


T. BROWN, STONE SEAL ENGRAVER AND HERALD PAINTER, 


; Executors. 





233 BROADWAY, OPPOSITE THE PARK. 
OATS of Arms, Crests, Cyphers, &c., engraved on stone or brass. 
signet rings, pencil cases, keys, &c , engraved with Arms or any device 


Ladies’ seals, 
Dia- 


Arms found ard painted in any style, from $2 and upwards, ard forwarded to any part 
of the United States or Canada. 
June 13.) 





BEAUTIFUL ENGRAVED 


ISITING CARD.—A Plate and Fifty Cards printed for only $1,50; the finest en | variety, the quality of which needs‘no 


amelled cards, printed from engraved plates, at 50 cents the pack, at JERVIS’ Ori | : have 
: N i _ them, ae pledges himself to fully sustain their reputation, and continue to merit the | 


; tronage ofa liberal public. 


| 


T home cards for weddings, and compliment cevds for ‘“ sending cake out,” beauti- | 


ginal Cheap Card Establishment, 338 Broadway, next door to the Tabernacle. 
ing and printing of every description, at prices proportionate with the above. 
March 28, 


Engrav 





WEDDING CARDS! WEDDING CARDS! 


fully engraved and printed at JERVIS’S Original Cheap Card Establishment, 338 
Broadway, (next door to the Tabernacle). Envelopes, brides’ wafers, ribbons, and cake 
paper. Also, visiting, address, and business cards. Engraving and printing of every 
Feb. 28. 





A BEAUTIFUL BRASS DOOR PLATE 
URNISHED and engraved for only $1,50, a silver plated Plate for $3, warranted 


equal to any in the city or no sale, at JERVIS’S original cheap Door Plate estab- | . 


lishment, 338 Broadway, next door to the Tabernacle. Feb, 28. 


SAIL BOAT FOR SALE. 
SLOOP-RIGGED Sail Boat, half decked, of 16} feet length and 6 ft beam, with a 
cast iron centre board, weighing 265lbs., which is raised with the greatest ease. 
She carries two flat water casks for ballast, in addition to her ordinary ballast, which 
runs on a spring rail-way. Hoist of mainsail and length of boom, 18 ft. each—foot of 





| jib, 6 feet. Her rigging is entirely new, with small brass blocks throughout. She is 


also furnished with air-tight cushions (which cost $35) awnings, colors, anchors, &c. 
fOct.10 





JOSEPH H. GODWIN, 
CARRIAGE MAKER, 
No. 114 ELIZABETH STREET, NEW VORK. 
| a hp oe and Carriages of the latest and mort fashionable patterns made to 
order at the shortest notice, and on reasonable terms, warranted of the best quality 
in every respect. 


despatch. 
Those who wish to purchase or order Carriages, are respectfully invited to give me 
call before purchasing elsewhere. fOct. 10-1 y.* 


159 BROADWAY. 
GENTLEMEN ! 





toilet soap, Shaving Creams, Colognes, Hair washes and oils, pomatums, cosmetics; 


gentleman’s R. Road Pocket Companions, and dressi 
necessary for the toilet, &c., &c., all for sale, wholesale and retail, by 
E. ROUSSEL, 





Courtland Sts., N. Y., and 114 Chesnut St., Philadelphia. {March 7—1 yr.) 


| aoors above the City Hospital, New York. 


_ A continued supply of the celebrated O’Shaughnessy hook. 


| 
1. Gr. c., 2 years old, out of Morocco Slipper by John Bascomb. 
| 
| 


HERE he contimues to manufacture guns, pistols and rifes, equal to the best im- 


ed and repaired in the best manner. 


Books of Heraldry kept with upwards of 200,000 names. | 


Also, Painting, Trimming and Repairing, of every variety, cone with neatness and 


HE “JOCKEY CLUB” EXTRACT, and every variety of perfumery, Premium 


Warranted Razers of the finest quality ; hair, nail, tooth and shaving brushes ; combs ; 
cases, replete with every article 


Manufacturer and importer of fine Perfumes, No. 159 Broadway, between Liberty and 





Nov. 14. 


TO SPORTSMEN. 


‘io Subscribers are now prepared to furnish to Sportsmen, at short notice, the - 
lowing articles, which will be found, after a single trial, (as they have been ». 
those we have already supplied,) to be indispensable to their comfoit, whether on |... 
or short excursions :— : 
Hunting and Fishing Boots, long aid short, 
Large and small Tents, 
Gun-cases and Water Flasks, 
Boat Cushions and Water Pails, 
Ammunition and Provision Bags, 
Coats and Capes, long and short, &c., &c. 
The above articles are all manufactured from Goodyear’s Insoluble Rubber, and.» 
warranted to stand in any climate. ROWER & BROOKS, . 
Oct. 24.] Sole agents for Goodyear’s Manufactories, 100 Broadway 


NEW MUSIC. 
bec PUBLISHED and for sale by J.S Cummings, at his Music Saloon, junction 9! 
Fulton and Clinton Streets, Brooklyn. 

Capt. May’s Quick Step, composed by J. A. Yanden, and arranged for the Piano 
orte 
Magnolia March, composed by S. E. Sull, and arranged for tha Piano Forte in an easy 
style for young pupils. . 

Palo Alto Waltz, by a Lady of Brooklyn, and dedicated to Gen. Z. Taylor and his 
gallant associates. 

Der Watcher Waltz, in which the popular melody of the Watcher is introduced by 
N.P. B. Curtis. : 

A large assortment of Sheet Music always on hend. Also, Musical Instruments of 
every description—Violin, Violincello, and Guitar Strings of the best quality. 

Piano Fortes of superior tone and finish, from the most celebrated manufactories in 
Boston. Second Bee instruments to loan on hire. 

All Musical Instruments Toned and Repaired. 


KING CHARLES SPANIELS. 
sb Subscribers, hazing made arrangements with the best breeders of these beauti- 
ful animals, for a supply of the purest breed of King Charles and Blenhiem spaniels, 
will always have them onhandfor sale. A litter of King Charles pups for sale, very 
handsome. 
Address (if by letter post paid) to I. DARLINGTON, No. 80 Broadway, New York 
where some of the finest specimens can be seen at all times. janl0-ly 


DOGS FOR SALE. 
Ke sale, a lot of dogs consisting of Newfoundland, Mount St. Bernard, Italiaa 
Greyhounds, King Charles’ Spaniels, Alpine Mastiffs, English and Scotch Terriers, 
Pointers and Setters, together with a great variety 5f watch dogs. 
P. S. One pair of Newfoundland dogs, the largest and best in the U.S., the price o 


which is $100. Apply to 
WM. MOCBE, 46th St., Bloomingdale Road 
{iG The Bloomingdale stages pass the house every half hour. {March 7 


POINTER AND SETTER DOGS. 
eyptperss very superior thorough-bred and well broke Pointers and Setters for si. 
iat moderate prices. Gentlemen desirous to procure the right kind can get all 
hernformation, by addressing (post paid) Bex No. 91, Trenton, N. J. Sept 23 


RICHARD FISHER, Jr.s 
WATCH AND CLOCK MAKER, JEWELLER, &c. 
S the Subscriber is constantly receiving all descriptions of Gold and Silver Wat j 
from the manufacturers in Europe, he is enabled te offer a very large assortm 
at unusually low prices, as follows :— 
Fine Gold Watches from $50 to $10€ each. 
Silver do from $5 to $40 each. 

All watches warranted to keep good time, or the money returned. 

Also, a very handsome assortment of jewellery and Silver Ware, very low. 

N. B.— Watches, Clocks, Musical Boxes, and Jewellery repaired, and warranted 
experienced workmen, lower than any other house inthe city. Second hand watche 
ona old gold and silver taken in exchange, or bought for cash, to any amount. 

RICHARD FISHER, Jr 

{mporter of Watches and jewellery, wholesale and retail, No. 331 mee af 

ec 14-ly 
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INDEPENDENT QUARTER=SECOND WATCHES, 
OF SUPERIOR QUALITY, 
For Sale by 
GELSTON & TREADWELL, No. 1 Astor House, N. Y. 


FISHING TACKLE. 
J.& J.C. CONROY, 
No. 52 FULTON STREET, CORNER OF CLIFF, N. YORK, 
ANUFACTURERS and importers of Fishing T'ackle, warranted of the most s1 
quality, wholesale and retail. 
J.C. C. having just returned from Europe, where he made arrangements with t 
best manufactureis, on reasonable terms, for constant supplies of Salmon silk worm g 





me ee 


Ape 


_ and fish hooks. 


J.&J.C.C.have now in Store, the largest and handsomest variety of tackle ever 
seen in Europe or America, and their arrangements are such that they can supply 
trade on more liberal terms than hitherto offered. Orders from the trade or amate 
punctually attended to. ; 

500,000 Salmon, medium and Trout gut now in Store, and fresh supplies consta 


being received. 
March 28-¢ 





TOBASCO AND SEGARS. 
OHN ANDERSON & Co., manufacturers of the Honey Vew, fine cut chewing 
smoking tobacco, snuffs, &c., beg leave to inform their customers, and the pu 

generally, that they continue at their old locations, No. 2 Wall, 213 and 215 Duane St 


' where may be had at all times, and in any qnantity—their well known fine cut chewi 


and smoking tobacco, together with every variety of snuff, of the finest qualities, at « 
heavy discount from old prices. 7 

Tin canisters of fine cut chewing, containing 11b. each, carefully put up for shippi 
and warranted to keep in any climate. 

Constantly on hand, a large assortment of Virgunia manufactured tobacco, embracing 


the finest qualities of Cavendish—including 


“LEFTWICH’S” — 
celebrated pound lump, of the ‘‘fouraces” brand. We using sole agents for the sam: 


New York. 


SEGARS. 
Always on hand, the choicest selections, of the best brands of Havana and Prin 
segars. (July 22, Feb. 





PORTABLE SHAVING CASES. 
HE Subscribers having perfected and finished a variety of the above, offe1 the sam 
asthe most complete yet invented, suitable to the wants of the travelling p' 
containing all that is necessary for the toilet, with the addition of the 
METALLIC RAZOR STROP, 


| forsharpening and keeping razors in the most perfect order. 


June ¢-4m G. SAUNDERS & SON, 177 Broadway, opposite Howard’s Hot 


DIAMOND GRAIN GUNPOWDER. 
F. BROUGH, Agent for Curtis & Harvey’s celebrated gunpowder, during 
e absence all orders will be ary attended to, at the old location, 117 
Stteet, by Messrs. A BELL & SON. 
W. F. B. has transferred the remainderfof his stock of Shooting Overalls to 
ennings & Co , American Hotel. 








~ WILLMER & SMITH’S EUROPEAN TIMES. 
UBSCRIBERS and the public generally are informed that the office of ‘‘ Oill: 
Smith’s European Times’’is removed to 16 Wall st., 2d floor. 
New York, Jan 3, 1846.—jan10-tf. 
FISHING AND FOWLING TACKLE. 
P. J. SIMPSON, 

18 SPRUCE ST., NEW YORK. Bars ; 
MPORTER and manufacturer of Single and Double Barrel Fowling Pieces, | 
Pistols, &c. Also on hand, every article suitable for sportsmen. Guns percu 





FISHING TACKLE. 
An excellent assortment of Fishing Tackle, on the most reasonable terms, w 
sale and retail. Orders supplied to any extent. . 
N. B. Superior silk worm gut constantly on hand, flies, reels, &c. 


FISHING TACKLE. 
J. B. CROOK | 
ESPECTFULLY informs his customers, aud the sporting community in ge" 


that he is still at 
No. 50 FULTON STREET, f 
where he manufactures and has for sale the most improved Fishing Tackle, in a: 
uarante? to insure its giving satisfaction. 
opinions from all that have u 


Mar. 2 








Crook’s Rods and Reels having won for him golden 


N. B. On hand, Walking-cane Chairs—the Neplus Ultra of convenience to the in 
pedestrian. : . j 

Walking-cane Rods—the best quality ever offered in this market. 

Salmon, Fly and Bass Rods. 

Reels of every size. 

Artificial Flies and Bait of ailkinds. 

Gun-powder of the most approved qualities. 

In fact every article inthe sporting line, of the best quality, 
prices. 

New York, March 5, 1846. 


and at the lowest ma: 


March 7- 





FISHING TACKLE. efi 
| HE Subscriber having purchased the stock and stand, forso many years 


by Mr. Samuel Bradler, at the 
r SIGN OF THE ANGLER, 
142 Washington street, Boston, offers to sportsmcna the largest — 
| of Tackle to be found in New England, most - = - pagent 
| Purchasers are requested to call and examine for themselv ADFORD. 
Dealers supplied on the most favorable terms. MARTIN L. BR pm 
| Boston, March 25, 1845. . 


| FINE BLACK TEAS; 
| JN small packages, at very low prices—a great variety, some 0 


| ordinary quality —just received. Champagne —“‘ Amontillado” and “ Mt 


occupies 


4 





best selected sto 
directly by himse 








f which are of an ex! 


Also, afresh lot of the ‘N. B.” Vin D’ay EF cng een agg 
illa’ i ia 1 Rum,and choice Brandies, in 
zanilla” Sherry—old Scheidam Gin superior olf OODGOOD, 4 Pine St., N Yer 
| or glass—for sale by [Sept. 19 


cnet TION OF THE EYES 
TORED, AND INFLAMMATIO! ; EYE 
See ae URED BY THE ROMAN EYE BALSAM, 

















. , “YE 
A SPECIFIC OINTMENT FOR DISEASES OF THE F a 
ing from weak eyes, or inflammation ts) e ee nals ol 
jo taimem ag aay ony | all the enjoyments of life, and render oniats nes ” ior 
most a burthen to them, when they might. if & Verh hort amie celebrated ROO 4S 
; to their natural brightness, by using the Ste i eiove 

and their eyes restored to ‘no article prepared that is so immediately certain ‘o 


EYE BALSAM. There is P the sight. Any disease 0 
: : tion from the eye lids, and restore the sig Tee to the 
ba ale the eye that can be cured without an operation, will yield quic kl} . 


been restored to sight 


wea as 
have failed to give ‘se 


i fthis pleasant application. Many peovle have 

eee eteatens of this valuable Balsam, after other means 

rice 25 cents. corner of Chet 

by the most © 
[Sept. 19-3m. 


; jars, : 
. ahead vod by HENRY JOHNSON, Druggist, 273 Broadway, 


bers Street, New York, (successor to A.B. s & Co.) ZSold also 
| spectable Druggists in the United States. ; 
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SUPERIOR LIQUORS, WINES, CORDIALS, é&c. 
LONDON CORDI , OLD TOM, CREAM OF THE VALLEY, SAMSON G 
IMPERIAL ENGLISH GIN, LONDON XX GIN, ™ 
All of the first quality and superior flavor, direct from the celebrated 
Barpwe ct Distitcery, carefully put up in demijohns or casks 
of five gallons and upwards, for family use. 
CORDIALS 
OF ALL DESCRIPTIONS, AMONG WHICH ARE THE CELEBRATED 
“edra, Creme de Noyau, Eau de Vie Danizik, 
-Citronelle, Creme de Rose, Pariait Amour 
‘Creme d’Anis, Creme de Vespetro, Peppermint, 
“Creme de Menthe, Eau Verte, Creme de Gingembre 
‘Creme de Limon. 
BARDWELL’S LEMONADE POWDERS, 
Warranted to keep in all seasons and climates, producing a cooling, 
healthy and delicious Lemonade instanteneously. 
BRANDY AND WINES, 
Of the finest quality imported. For sale b 


y 
Au. 1.) ILLIAM JACKSON, 70 Trinity Place. 





_ CANADA HOUSE=#=CALEDONIA SPRINGS. 
T. undersigned begs to inform the public that he has leased, from the Proprietor of 
the Caledonia Springs, the “ Canada House,” which he intends opening for the re- 
ception of visitors on the 13th May instant 
he House has been recently thoroughly renovated, and the subscriber pledges him- 
éelf to spare no pains in making his guests comfortable. 

Miss Murray will, as usual, preside over the female department. 

The Caledonia Springs present the great advantage of a variety of Waters, acknow- 
tedged to be, each of their kind, unrivalled in their efficacy for the cure of disease, and 
invigorating qualities. 

For several years past they have been approved by the highest of the Faculty, and 
thus acquired a well-merite reputation, which is increasing far and wide. ‘ 

The Salt and Sulj hur Baths will be in full operation, from the use of which so many 
visitors have derived extraordinary benefits. 

Stages will leave the Depot, Place d’Armes, Montreal, every morning at seven o’clock, 
and arrive at the Springs by six in the evening : and passengers leaving the Springs at 
nine in the morning, will arrive in town the same day. The fare each way will be re- 
duced to 12s. 6d. 

The charges at the Canada House will be as follow :— 

Oy Ces 6s vb UG cle c6'd bole Val bos ccs cee Mee. 

ey CO Baie .c oe pncieanenesecedd adecccecets o, 086,04 Sar tiom 

By the Day... cevccccccccccccscscccces 0 7s. 6d. per diem. 
Cale. onia Springs, May 1, 1846. {my 30.) HENRY CLIFTON. 


JONES’ NORTH AMERICAN HOTEL, 
CORNER OF BOWERY AND BAYARD STREET. 

HE. Proprietor begs leave to announce to his numerous friends and acquaintances, 
that ue has leased the above named Hotel for aterm of years, and flatters himself 
that by -irict attention to his business, to merit a share of that public patronage which 
has been !ieretofore bestowed on him atthe Second Ward Hotel. The subscriber is 
now mage to receive permanent or transient boarders at moderate prices. All those 
who favor him witha er shall be made comfortable. His table will be furnished with 

he best tiie market can afford, and his Bar with the choicest Liquors and Segars. 

Jy 4.) EDMUND JONES 








THE FRANKLIN HOUSE. 
No. 105 CHESNUT ST., BETWEEN THIRD AND FOURTH, PHILADELPHIA. 
HIS popular and central Hotel, established by the Messrs. Sanderson, having passed 
into the hands of the Subscriber, he desires to inform his friends and the publicthat 
it is now open for the reception of guests. 

To those who have visited ‘‘ The Franklin House,” its advantages as a desirable stop- 
ping place are well known; to those who have not, it will be only necessary to state 
that it is situated in the busiest part of the most fashionable street, in the immediate vi- 
cinity of the Exchange, Post Office, Banks, Custom House, Places of Amusement, Hotels, 
Steamboat Landings, Rail Road Depots, Public Squares, Count Houses, &c. &c. 

Since the change of proprietors a large amount of money has been expended in en- 


larging, re-titting re-furnishing and painting. Among the numerous improvements, | 


may be mentioned Improved Entrances, a New Ladies’ Ordinary, a New Gentlemens 
Dining Saloon, New Parlours, New Chambers, New Kitchen, and new Bar Room, be- 
sides many other minor improvements. 

The principal features of a first rate Hotel—‘‘ The Table and Wine Cellars”—will be 


under the management of 

Mr. JAMES M. SANDERSON, 
oye of the former proprietors, whose ambition to excel as a Catereris well known. His 
pig ny | celebrated Cook, ‘‘ Pelletier,” aided by experienced assistants, will still continue 
to be his right hand man. 

The Office and Books will be under the charge ot Mr GEORGE P. BURNHAM, late 
the able editor of the “‘ Daily Ohio Union,” of Cincinnati, and more recently of Boston. 
in short great exertions have been made, and hereafter will not be spared, to render 
“ The Franklin” one of the very first Hotels tor comfort, convenience, and good living. 

Philadelphia, July 1846. {Jy 18 ] D. K. MINOR. 

THE ABBY HOTEL=-BLOOMINGDALE ROAD. 
APTAIN M. H. TRUESDEL, late of the North River, having taken the above house 
begs leave to inform his friends and the public, that he is prepared to accommodate 
families, or single gentlemen, with board ro lodging on reasonable terms. The situa- 
tion of this popular place is most salubrious—the house the most commodious to be 
found—and the grounds connected therewith, render it the most desirable and pleasant 
summer I~ sidence, as well as for a daily resort, that it is possible to find in the vicinity of 
the city. Ihe rasre will be supplied with all the delicacies of the season ; and no ex- 


pense spare: to make visitors comtortable. ‘he Bar is stocked with Wines and Liquors | 


of choice rands, as well as Ales, segars, &c., of the best quality. 

Moore’s line of stages leave the City Hall every torty minutes, and a continuation 
of the Knickerbocker line, every fifteen mimutes—on Sundays, from Canal St. every 
forty minutes. [June 27. 





“BON SEJOUR” __ 
Pi perey W.LOCKWOOD would inform the public that his house is now in complete 
order for the receptionof guests. He warrants good entertainment, good fare, good 
attendance, and good quarters. 

Poultry, eggs, milk, butter, &c., are raised upon the place. Horses and carriages, 
boats and boatmen are supplied at a moment’s notice. The house is large and commo- 
dious, with extensive outbuildings. Beautiful gardens, walks, flowers, shrubbery, and 
scenery, make its attractions complete. 

The Kili Van Kull in front of the house is a favorite fishing ground, and all who are 
fond of the sport can be provided with tackle, bait,&c. The bar-room and billiard-room 
are detached from the house, ina large new building erected*for the purpose. The 
drive from Jersey City, either through Communipaw, or the “ Five Corners,” is unsur- 
passed in scenic beauty. The steamer ‘ Passaic” stopping four times a day, and the 
Staten Island Ferry Boat, make the place within easy reach. 

Those who desire a quiet, rural, retired residence in the summer ; undisturbed by 
the bustle of over-fashionable watering places, with excellent accommodations and mo- 


derate terms, are invited to call at Bergen Point, New Jersey, where they may be sure | 


to find a ‘‘ Bon Sejour”—.Anglice, Good Quarters. 
May 20, 1846. my 23. 


MASSAPEQUA HOUSE. 
SOUTH OYSTER BAY, LONG ISLAND, 

HE sut-criber having leased the Massapequa House and well known Fishing Pond 
adjoiniug, (lately owned by D. S. Jones, Esq.,) will open the same on the first day 
of March next, ior the *ccommodation of sportsmen and others. The great anxiety ex- 
, sep by a number of gentlemen in New York, to fish in this eelebrated Pond, has in- 
uced the sulscriber to furnish, at a heavy expense, the above house. The rooms are all 
large and airy, with marble mantles, mahogany doors, &c. There is in the establish- 
ment a hot and cold water bath room—also, a bathing-house a short distance from the 
house, where the pure salt water from the ocean ebbs and flows daily. Fine boots, for 
sailing, fishing or shooting, will be always in attendance, either on the lake orbay. Per- 
sons wishing to visit the above establishment, can take either the morning or evening 
train of cars from New York to Farmingdale, where they will find acomfortable stage to 
convey them a distance of four miles, to the house. Families wishing rooms for the sum- 

mer will do well to call and select them early in the season. 

The subscriber having haa some experience in keeping a Hotel, pledges himself that 
nothing shall be wan’ing on his part, to make his house agreeable to all who may honor 
him with their company. 8. S. JONES. 

Seuth Oyster Bay, Feb. 12, 1846.—[Feb. 14-6m.*] 


OAKLEY & SMITH; 
ORAWANPAM HOUSE TERMINATION OF HARLEM RAILROAD. 
WHITE PLAINS, N. Y. 


HORSES AND CARRIAGES TO LET. [a9] 


ANDERSON’S ECLIPSE HOUSE. , 
Third Avenue, cor.40th-st. (3 miles from oe — _ and 3 minutes’ walk from the Rai 
roa epot. 
aan taking a quiet stroll on the vous. will find a comfortable room set apart 
for their use. Liquors and Segars of excellent quality, and KIRK’S celebrated AL 
BANY PALE ALE always on hand. ; 
N. B.—*: Bell’s Life in London,” ‘‘Tom Spring’s Life in London,” and various ot «r 
London papers, received regularly by the Steamers and Packets. March _ 


: F. COLSEY, & CO., , 
ANUFACTURERS of the following articles, at the lowest manufacturer’s prices, 


warranted to stand the American climate—which the imported ones will not do— 


viz. :— 

FARO TABLES, PORTABLE WRITING DESKS, GUN & PISTOL CASES, 

BAGATELLE TABLES, MATHEMATICAL CASES, SHAVING CASES, 

BACKGA\MMON TABLES, LADIES’ WORK BOXES, - PLATE CASES, 
JEWELLERS’ AND PEDLARS’ TRAVELLING CASES, &e., &c., 

Manufactured at 26 Harrison-st., corner of Greenwich-st., New York. 


RACING SADDLES. &c. 
. a Subscribers keep constantly on handa large and superior assortment of Racing 
Saddles from 2lbs. upwards, and saddies leadened in such a manner that they can 
be varied all of dlbs. 

Also, Training Saddles, linen and woollen Horse Dresses, of all descriptions. Jockey 
ope and dresses, whips, spurs, bridles, sweating blankets, rollers, cock gafts, &c. 

hey invite the attention of purchasers also to their stock of fashionable Harness— 
latest “‘ London” style hunting saddles, Mexican, Oregon and Texas saddles. Patent 
spring dumb jockies, patent saddle-cloths, English ‘‘ Prince Albert” and “ Victoria” 
bridles, bitts, sturreps—London brushes, combs, enamelled leather bags, holsters—pa- 
tent “ steel spring” solid sole leather travelling trunks, &c. 

This being the oldest established Saddlery Warehouse in the City of New York, and 
being well known throughout the Uui:ed States, they consider it only necessary to re- 
fer to William Gibbons, Esq., of New Jersey, ‘‘ owner of Fashion,” for their promptness 
and experience in a orders for the Stable 

. B. & J. BULL, Saddlers, &c., 206 Broadway, New York. 

N. B. Volanti Harness for the West Indies, made up in the richest a Ms — 

ct. 17-ly. 


HIBSON’S PATENT WHALEBONE RISBED TRAVELLING TRUNK. 
TO THE TRAVELLING COMMUNITY. 

ie ebtain a Travelling Trunk of sufficient elasticity and strength so as to preserve 
its shape under all ‘the circumstances to which it is expo: ed in travelling, has al- 

‘ways been an object of great interest tothe trade and to the travelling communit 
The subscriber begs to announce to both that he has succeeced in making one, which, 
frem its superior durability, beauty, lightness and strength, is eminently worthy of 
their patronage, and which he respectfully begs to introduce to their notice. In offer- 
iug this desideratum to the public, the undersigned claims for it more elegance of shape, 
more durability and more lightness and strength, than has ever been combined ina 
Travelling Trunk. They are particularly ada to officers of the Army and Europe- 
#n travelling. To secure its value and prevent imitation, and consequent imposition, 
he has Nay tee er ey Patent for it from the Pstent Office, Washington, and has ap- 
pointed as his principal agent in New York City, WOOD GIBSON, saddler, harness 


and t i t, opposite St. Paul’s Church. 
enea) trunk manufacturer, No. 160 Fulton Street, oppo 5. HIBSON. 
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Che Spirit of thee 





THE RICHMOND TRAGEDY. 


4 FULL AND prypeenarrss UDLEY ‘MARVIN AND eras FOR THE 


ONTAINING the Evidence, the Epistolary Co mdence, with explanatory 
notes, together with the able and eloquent nts of Counsel, is now in press, 
and will be issued in the course of afew deys. ‘his report has been gotten up by the 
Editor of the ‘‘ Richmond Standard,” and has been submitted to the supervision and cor- 
oe te Cougsel on both sides. RICHARDS & Co., 30 Ann St. 
ct. 24. : 


VALUABLE WORKS ON SHOOTING, HUNTING, ANGLING, ETC. 
IMPORTED AND FOR SALE 

BY EDMUND BALDWIN, 155 BROADWAY. 
1. THoceuts upon Huntine ; in a Series of Letters to a Friend, by Peter Beck- 


ford, Esq., 8 vo., square, C] , plates. . 2. . 1... e eee eee eee eee we sees s $1,00 
- Tue Snoorer’s Manvet, or,the Art of Shooting Flying, by James Tyler, 
31 





2 
’ 12 m., O.bice6ae disc coek bite clevkec éeseeh 444 + cednes cose 
3. THe Comp_ete ANGLER ; being a Discourse en Rivers, Fish Ponds, Fish and 
Fishing, by Walton and Cotton, 8 vo., half bd.........2+22-ceeeee05 3,25 

4. Tue ANGLER 1n Waves, or Days and Nights of Sportsmen, by Thomas Med 
win, Esq , 2 vols., 8 m., plates. .... cece cccccccccccccsccccccees 9,50 

5. Tue Ancier in IneLanp, or an Englishman’s Ramble through Connaught 
eS Ee ee ar ee eee 2,50 

6. Tue An iteR’s Guipe ; being a Complete Treatise on the Art of Angling, by 
F. Fi Rear 7S0G,, ISM, POTWwOls « oc ons ccc ceed ste waee vgeccccce MAB 
7. Baeee Bat GF BNGLINe., 36. , MOB. Soc c.ncnc tse needa <cce ce 75 
8. Watton anp Cottron’s Comptete Ancier; Pickering Diamon, Ed...... 1,00 

9. THe Rop ann tHe Gun; being two treatises on Angling and Shooting, by 
James Wen, a. BB. S90... 2. ice aes ccc amaeaibdesccecse S08 
10. THe Horse anp THE Hounp; by Nimred,8vo...... 
ll. THe SHooter’s Hann Boox; Svo..... 
12. THomas’s SHooter’s Guive; 12m,..... 


eee eee eee we eee eee 


ee ee ee ee ee 


3 

1 
ee eee ee ears 1,09 

2 


13. THe SHooteR’s ANNUAL PresENT; by T.B. Johnson, 12 m., plates........ 2,50 
14. THe Srortine Skxetcu Book ; by J W. Carleton, 8 vo., plates.........-. 2,75 
15. Pierce Eoans’ Boox or Sports ; 8 vo., cl ,plates.........0ee0eeeee0++ 1,75 
16. A PracticaL Treatise oN British Sona Birps ; by Joseph Nash, colored 
ce eee ee ee eee eee eee os ee Sl 
17. Ranzwoons Decrement op Seeure. 19 We). .... 2 nec cetcededeccoces AMS 
18. Brown’s Taxiwenmist’s Manuar; Plate, 132m. ....cccsecdecsccccccees 1,88 
19. THe Sportsman’s, FarmMerR’s, AND Catr_e Doctor’s Vapre-Mecum; by J. 
ee ae Oe ae eee 75 
20. THe Doc anp tHe Sportsman, with Hintsto Shooters, by J. S. Skinner, 
with plates, ]2m.,cl...... Pe ee 6 oe 0 6.0 6 oO 460 00 0 00 ERS OOD coe oes 75 
21. StapLe Tack anv TaBie Tack, for Sportsmen. 12m.,cl.......0..2-+-+++ 1,00 
22. Canine Patuovoey, or a Description of the Diseases of Dogs, by Delabere 
pe eee eres, fo eee eee 
May 2. 





EUGENE SUE’S AND LEVER’S WORKS. 
EUGENE SUE’S WORKS. 
LATREAUMONT, or the Court Conspirator. A Historical Romance, by Eugene Sue, 
author of “The Wandering Jew,” ‘“ Mysteries of Paris,” ‘ Matilda,” etc. Price 
25 cents. 
THE TEMPTATION, or the Watch Tower of Koat-Ven. A Romantic Tale, by En- 
ene Sue. Price 25ccnts. Translated from the French. 
THE HOTEL LAMBERT, orthe Engraver’s Daughter. A Tale of Love and Intrigue, 
by Eugene Sue Price 25cents. Translated from the French by a lady of Boston. 
LEVER’S WORK 
THE NEVIULES OF GARRETSTOWN. A Tale of 1760, by Charles Lever, author 
of ‘‘ Harry Lorrequer,” ‘‘ Charles O’Malley,” ‘‘ Arthur O’Leary,” “ Jack Hinton,” 
etc etc Price 25 cents. 
WILLIAM TAYLOR, 2 Astor House, N. Y. 
TAYLOR, WILD & Co., corner of North and Baltimore Sts., Baltimore, Md. 


THE WANDERING JEW. 
TRANSLATED BY HERBERT. 
COMPLETE IN TWO HANDSOME VOLUMES, PRICE 50 CENTS. 
* The Translation by Herbert is elegant and spirited, and the only one, in our estima 
tion, worth reading.”—New York Tribune. 
The trade supplied by 





RICHARDS & Co., 30 Ann St., N. Y. 


PEYTONA AND FASHION’S RACE. 
A VERY BEAUTIFUL AND GRAPHIC 
LITHOGRAPHIC PRINT OF THE 
RACE BETWEEN FASHION AND PEYTONA, 
Waich came off on the UNION COURSE, L. I., onthe 13th of May, 1845, designed and 
drawn by C. SEVERIN, and published by 
H. R. ROBINSON, 142 NASSAU STREET, NEW YORK. 
] AVING been shown to us, we assure the public that the representation of the 
Horses, the Riders, and the Scenery in general, is the most perfect of anything we 
have witnessed. 
H. ALFRED CONOVER, Trainer. SAML. LAIRD, Trainer of Fashion. | 
K. VANLEER, Trainer of Peytona. J. LAIRD Rider of Fashion. ' 
F.C. PARMER (Barney), Rider of Peytona | H. K. TOLER, Proprietor of the 
STEPHEN VELSOR, Broke Peytona. Union Course, L. I. 











fr@ The above Print, with a variety of others, may be had, wholesale and retail, at 
142 Nassau st. [n8] 
PEDLARS supplied with Lithographic Prints et $3 and $6 per hundred, 


TO PUBLISHERS OF NEWSPAPERS, PERIODICLS, &c. 

\ e Subscriber offers his services to publishers for the collection of debts in this city, 

purchase of materials, and as general agent or anything appertaining to the busi- 
ness. Any matters entrusted to his care will be attended to with punctuality and de- 
spatch. Charges moderate. Refers to the Proprietor and Editor of this paper, James J. 
Mapes, Esq., C. C. Wright & Co., and L. Chapman. 

All communications must be post paid. 
JAMES C. BARNET, Commission Agent, 
fer purchase and sale of Stationery, &c., 
No. 2 Barclay-st., under the Astor House 


COMMERCIAL GARDEN AND NURSERY 





Aug 27-tf 





OF 
PARSONS & Co., FLUSHING, NEAR NEW YORK, 
HE Proprietors of this establishment are constantly increasing their stock, which 
now covers nearly seventy acres of ground, and includes every desirable variety 
of Fruit and Ornamental Trees, Shrubs, Roses, Vines, &c. Their possession of Speci- 
men Grounds, for the testing of every variety of fruit they cultivate, affords them in- 
creased facilities for the attainment of correctness. 

They would call attention also to their large collection of Foreign Grapes, some se- 
venty varieties of which they are fruiting under glass, and many of which are suitable 
for open culture in the Southern States. 

To venders and those who purchase in large quantities, a liberal discount will be 
made. Catalogues can be obtained gratis of Parsons & Lawrence, 10 Pine st.; of A. B. 
Allen, 187 Water st., New York ; or of the Proprietors by mail. Aug 29 tlnov 


FOR SALE, 


A SPLEND!ID MANSION HOUSE AND GROUND, 
WITH FROM SIXTY TO SEVENTY ACRES. 
OGDEN offers for sale. on very reasonable terms, a Splendid Mansion House and 











Ground, with from sixty to seventy acres, situated on the Hudson River, and on 
the Hyde Park Road, about one mile above Po’keepsie. The dwelling house is 30 x 40 
feet, with piazza front and rear, and was built at very great expense for a splendid fa- 
mily residence. There are Barns, Stables, Cribs, and all the necessary out buildings 
for a Farm, and wash-house, bake-house, kitchen, and every convenience for a family. 

The woodland comprises ten acres, and the rest is choice arable land, and its vicinity 
to the market of Po’keepsie renders its location desirable for Farming purposes. The 
Hudson River Rail Road will pass within a short distance of the rear Ra of the proper- 
ty, which will bring it within 2} hours of the city of New York. 

The above praperty is offered for sale, withthe furniture of the house and stock on 
the Farm, or will be exchanged for unexceptionable New York City or Brooklyn pro- 
perty or merchandize. 

$5000 may remain on bond and mortgage. 

For further particulars apply to 
A. OGDEN, House, Land and Commission Agent, 

67 Atlantic Street, Brooklyn. 


OPTHALMIC DISPENSARY. 
MONTHLY REPORT 


F number of cases successfully treated, and discharged as entirely cured, at Dr. 
5 “aameatn Opthalmic Dispensary, No. 29 Greenwich Street, (near the Battery) 
New York. 
Diseases cured and operations successfully performed trom the Ist of September to | 
the Ist of October :— 
Inflamed and sore eyes, from colds... . 24 
Inflamed from hereditary causes...... 6 
Eruptive affections. ...........-.. 16 
Egyptian opthalmia............+- 


Sept. 12.] 





Dimness of sight... ....eceeeeeeee 7 
Cataracts .. cc ccc cccccceccnccce 8 
Abcess of the cornea......-..+++-. 2 
2 | Injuries to the eyes from accident.... 9 
7 





Rheumatic OP se ce sees eee eee : ae GMOUFOGS. .ccccercccccese 4 
Erysipeleteus do. ...ccccccosese Mt | Syphilitic eruption of the eyelids.... 8 
Gonnorhoeal do. .... - 9] Filme ond specs. . occas ccrceoecee 


Pamphlets in relation to Dr. Wheeler’s treatment and cures of diseases of the 
Eye may be had gratis at his office. (Oct. 17-I1m. 


TOOTH-ACHE CURED IN ONE MINUTE 
BY THE USE OF THE CLOVE ANODYNE. 

HIS is an excellent article, and will cure the most violent tooth-ache, or pain in the 

gums in one minute. ; 
The Clove Anodyne is not unpleasant to the taste or injurious to the teeth, and will 

permanently cure any tooth to which it may be applied. 

Prepared and soldby HENRY JOHNSON, Chemist, 273 Broadway, corner of Cham - 
bers Street, New York, (successor to A. B. Sands & Co.) Sold also by all respectable 

Druggists in the United States. Price 25 cents. [Sept. 19. 








OABS 


; DS’ RSA ’ 
FOR THE we DOR? SA ptt) = OF ALL 


DISEASES. ARISING FROM AN IMPURE STATE OF THE BLOOD, 
OR HABIT OF THE SYSTEM, 


NAMELY: 


_ Serofula, or King’s Evil--Rheumatiem— Odstinate Cutaneous Eruptions--Pimples, vr Pus- 


tules on the face— Blotches—Biles— Chronic Sore s— Ring Worm or Tetter— 
Scald Head—Enlargement and Pain of the Tohet cad Jelate— Stubborn Ui- 
cers— Syphilitic Symptoms— Sciatica, or Lumbago—and Diseases 
Arising from an Injudicious Use of Mercury—Ascites or 
Dropsy— Exposure or ein Life. Also, 
Chronic Constitutional Disorders, 
will be removed by this 
_ Preparation. 
dhe VALUE of this preparation is now widely known, and every day the field of its 
usefulness is extending. It is approved and highly recommended by Physicians, 
and is admitted to be the most powerful and searching preparation from the root that 
has ever been employed in medical practice. It is 1 ot] in its operation, but general, 
extending through the whole system. It neutralizes the poisonous elements in the 
blood, and restores a healthy tone to the o which generate that fluid. In scrofu- 
lous and all external disorders, the result is a rapid healing of the sores and pustules ; 
in rheumatism, and other painful affections of the muscular fibre, a speedy removal of 
the pain, and in all cases, a renewal of strength, keeping pace withthe retreat of the 
disease from the system. It is put up in a highly concentrated form for convenience and 
portability, and when diluted according to the directions, each bottle will make six 
times the quantity, equal to one quart, and is then superior in medical value to the vari- 
ous preparations bearing the name. The proprietors are almost daily receiving testi- 
monials of the most respectable character, testifying to its great value as an active and 


curative medicine. 
“TRUTH IS STRANGER THAN FICTION.” 

Let THE Facts Speak ror THEMseLvES —The following certificate is only another 
link in the great chain of testimony to its merits. Let the afflicted read and be convinc- 
ed. What it has done once it will do again. 

Charleston, Mass., Sept., 23d, 1545. 

This maycertify that my son, now aged seventeen, has been for ten years afflicted 
with the scrofulous humor. At the age of seven years he had the measles, which pro- 
bably caused this humor to make its appearance in a most singular way, covering his 
body from his head to his feet with small tumors. I consulted a Doctor of Medicine 
and he examined him three days in succession, and not understanding his case, advised 
me to consult Dr. Rogers, of New York, I then being a resident in that city. Aftera 
long and Critical examination, having more than thirty other medical gentlemen with 
him att e time, he pronounced it Scrofula, or King’s Evil. The child was then pre- 
scribed hor, and commenced taking medical drugs from that time. He grew worse un- 
til Junefof 1337, and then his bones became affected in consequence of the mercury that 
had bee 2 given him. A piece of bone came ag from his under jaw, in the first place, 
as large as an English walnut, a piece from his forehead as a as a sixpence, and a 
piece from near the crown of his head. It then went to the back and side, and dis- 
charged in three places. !rom thence to one of his limbs, separating, in consequence of 
the ul Ceration, the muscles and cord from the bones of the ankle jomt on the back part. 
He had at one time fifteen running sores or issues from the glands of the throat and those 
places I have mentioned. In 18401 lived in Portsmouth, N.H., and he was attacked 
with a Rheumatic Fever, which settled in one of his hips, which swelled as large as 
three of the other. Being under medical treatment, they gave him laudanum until he 
lost his reason. Thenl became alarmed and sent for a Thomsonian. His medicine 
helped his hip and restored his reason. The third time he was attacked with this fever 
in 1842, when hearing of Dr. Sands’s Sarsaparilla, and being perfectly satisfied that all 
other medicines had tailed of effecting a cure, I sent and procured six bottles, and by the 
time he had taken it all I considered him well. Those places healed—he became bright 
and lively—color came to his tace and lips—from that time till the Fall of 1844 his com- 
plaints never troubled him. Atthat time he became deaf, which continued until last 
March, when his right eye became affected ; from that to the left eye, covering the 
sight of the eye so that he was in a great measure deprived of sight. 

Knowing that Sands’s Sarsaparilla was the only medicine that had ever done him any 
go lapplied to Mr. Fowle, Apothecary, at Boston, for more. He has taken fifteen 
dollars’ worth, which has removeu the humor from his eyes and hearing, and he now 
appears to be cured, and radically so. I verily believe all this latter trouble might 
have been avoided if I had continued thoroughly the use of the Sarsaparilla when he 
was under its influence the first time. 

These are the simple statements of the facts of the case, and I feelit my duty to make 
those facts known to the public, for the benefit of those who may be afflicted in like 
manner: feeling a full conviction the cure has been effected solely from the effect of 
this invaluable medicine. HANNAH W. BECK, 228 Main St. 

Suffolk, ss. Boston, October 13, 1845.—Then personally appeared the above named 
Hannah W. Beck, and made solemn oath that the above certificate, by her subscribed, 
and statements therein contained, are true. 

Before me, JAMES RICE, Justice of the Peace. 


The following is an extract from a letter received from Mrs. Bevan, who had been af- 
flicted for several years with Scrofulous Ulcers, Dyspepsia, &c., and recently with an 
affection of the Throat and Chest: 

Baileysburg, Va., Dec. 13th, 1845. 

Messrs. A. B. & D. Sands—Before I commenced using your Sarsaparilla, my sufferings 
were almost past expression; my throat was completely ulcerated, I hada dreadful 
cough, and there were frequently weeks together that I could not speak above a whis- 
per ; and besides, the inflammation from my throat extended to my head, so that m 
hearing was very much impaired. After taking the Sarsaparilla a short time, my health 
improved, and my throat is now well; I am as free from ceugh and tightness of the 
chest as ever 1 was, and can hear quite distinctly. My throat has been wellabout three 
months, the cure of which has been effected entirely by the use of your Sarsaparilla. 

Your friend, LOUISA R. BEVAN. 

The following letter, received fiom Capt. Garrow, a gentleman well known, and of 
the highest respectability, residing in Mobile, shows conclusively the value and elticacy 
of Sands’s Sarsaparilla in cases of chronic rheumatism : 

Mobile, Ala., July 3d, 1844. 

Messrs. Sanns—Gents.: I was afflicted for more than ten years with rheumatism, and 
it is with pleasure I avail myself of this opportunity to express to you the salutary effect 
your Sarsaparilla had on me. In January, 1842, I purchased of your agents, Messrs. 
Mosely & Tucker, five bottles, which I took agreeably to the printed directions, which 
penre set removed the complaint, and I have now every reason to believe my health is 
permanently recovered. Yours, very respectfully, S.H. GARROW. 





For further particulars and conclusive evidence of its superior value and efficacy, see 
pamphlets, which may be obtained of Agents, gratis. 

Prepared and sold, by A. B. and D. SANDS, Druggists, 100 Fulton Street, corner of 
William, New York. 

Sold also by Druggists generally, throughout the United States. Price, $1 per bottle 
—six bottles for $5. 

fig The public are respectfully requested to remember that it is Sands’s Sarsaparil- 
la that has been, and is constantly achieving such remarkable cures of the most diffi- 
cult diseases to which the human frame is subject; therefore ask for Sands’s Sarsapa- 
rilla, and take no other. [Mar 9. 

<_— => 





: PARR’S LIFE PILLS. 
HIS POPULAR MEDICINE has deservedly earned a superiority of character over 
all other vegetable medicines as being the most efficient remedy of the day, in cur- 
ing disorders the most opposite in ** -*= recognised symptoms—but more particularly im 
removing Headache, Sickness, Oppression of the Chest, Lowness of Spirits, and nume- 
rous other troublesome and dangerous symptoms attendant upon bilious obstructions, of 
crudities in the stomach and bowels, wnien, there is abundant evidence to prove, give 
rise to spasmodic action m nearly every organ of the body, and in every grade of humam 
existence : and whether we survey it in the agonizing form of tic doloroux, the alarmin 
CONVUISIORS 01 ine epileptic seizure, or the more subdued forms of melancholy and sa 
ness, they can frequentiy all be traced to the source above mentioned, and be cured by 
mild evacuations and tonic remedies. 

To relieve a state of so much suffering and distress by inducing healthy action of the 
stomach, liver, and bowels, PARR’S LIFE PILLS, combining aromatic tonic with ape 
rient properties, are especially recommended. 

OBSERVE—That round the sides of each box of the genuine medicine, s pasted the 
likeness of Thomas Parr, engraved on a highly finished label, with the word’s PARR’S 
LIFE PILLS, without which mark of authenticity, they are spurious and an imposition. 
THOMAS ROBERTS & Co., Sole Proprietors, 

104 John-st., opposite Cliff. 


NEW YORK SURGEON’S BANDAGE INSTITUTE, 
NO. 1 ANN STREET, (UNDER THE AMERICAN MUSEUM) 2D DOOR FROM BROADWAY. 
‘NURGEONS, Physicians, and the afflicted, are hereby informed that they can obtain im 
this Institute all the latest improved Bandages for the cure of Clubfoot, Lateral Cur- 
vature of the Spine, Contracted limbs, &c., or charge of cases of deformity will be takem 
by the Principal of the Institute, who has devoted much time and attention to the cure 
of Clubfoot, Curvature of the Spine, Contracted Limbs, &c. He also has invented @ 
Truss for the cure of Rupture, which has given general satisfaction, as it is worn with 
comparative comfort, and has cured many cases of long standing. In a word, it can be 
worn by the youngest infant with perfect safety. 

Patients from abroad are provided with board at moderate rates ; also attention is gives 
to the education of children whilst under treatment for the cure of Clubfoot, Curvature 
of the Spine, Bow-Legs, or Knock-knees, diseases which are readily cured in childrem, 
without detaining them from school. J. KNIGHT, M. D., 

April 16 Principal of the Institute. 


CHAPMAN’S MAGIC STROP, 


HAPMAN’S MAGIC STROP, with Hone (of four sides), is an article of acknow 
ledged superiority, with which every person can set his own razors, and wherever 
he may be, either at sea or on land, is always in possession of the means of keeping 
them in perfect order. 7 
The Strop presents four faces, each of different materials, so ony je as to produce 
successive degrees of keenness, commencing with No. 1, the Hone (of ten times the or 
dinary power), which thins the blade, and finishing on No. 4, which is of plain calf-skin 
expressly prepared for perfecting the edge. Nos. 2 and3 are of the same beautiful calf 
skin, each with a composition differing in their grinding properties, and the four toge- 
ther forming the most complete article ever invented for sharpening a razor, and ever 
after keeping it in perfect order. 
Retail prices, 50c., 62}c., 75c., and $1 each—and from $3,50 to $8 per dozen, warrant- 
ed to please, or the money returned. 
n29-ly] L. CHAPMAN, Manufacturer, 102 William-st , New York. 


Dec 28 














MANUFACTURES SY LORIN BROOKS, 138 FULTON STREET, NEW YORK. 
the undersigned, am happy to inform the public, particularly the Sportsman, and 
[ those who are desirous to travel with more than ordinary ease, elegance, and speed, 
and with infinitely less physical exertion, that I am fully convinced that BROOKS’ 
Elastic Metallic Shank Boot is a decided improvement on any and everything of the kind 
before introduced, and that it tends very materially to increase the facilities for running 
walking, etc. I have these few years past walked many thousand miles, and run some 
hundreds, but I must say that I never experienced so little fatigue in travelling the same 
distance, and at the same speed, as I did yesterday in ruaeing ten miles aud a quarter 
over the Beacon Course, which I am satished is, to a considerable exteni, attributable to 
the admirably constructed ‘‘ Elastic Metallic Shank Boot, manufactured by Mr. LORIN 
BROOKS, 153 Fulton street, which I had the good fortune to wear, coming in conqueror. 
Be the gratification to my mind what it may, at the result, I must acknowledge that I 
am much indebted to Mr. Brooks and the Elastic Metallic Shanks, for which | offer him 
any thanks, and recommend them to all with a hearty good will. 
Nem York, 4th June, 1844. [Sept 15] H ‘STANNARD. 


GOTHIC HALL BOWLING SALOON. 
No. 316 BROADWAY, N. Y¥. ; ; 
HIS being the largest and most magnificent establishment of the kind in the city, 
T (or was and being visited only by the most respectable comeeny the proprie- 
tor takes this method of inviting citizens and strangers to give him acail ; and if atten 
tion to business, and te heir comiect. ry! pe post Alleys in the city have any weight, 
he is confident they will eased wi eir visits. 
Attached to the "stablishment is one of the finest and best ventilated bar rooms in 
Ge city, and the Bar is stocked —_ = very be or wines, Bqenen, ale and segars— 
» a Billard-room, the most quie respect in the city. , 
April 4. tn a CHAS. D. STILES, Proprietor. 











BEAR’S OIL. 
HIGHLY SCENTED AND PURE FOR THE HAIR, 
O* all the preparations for the HAIR, or WHISKERS, nothing equals the Oil prepar- 
ed from Bear’s Grease In most instances it resto:es the hairto the bald, and will 
effectually preserve it from falling off, inany event. It was long noted by such eminent 
Physicians and Chemists as Sir Humphrey Davy and Sir Henry Halford, that pure Bear’s 
Grease, properly prepared, was the best thing ever discovered for the preservation of 
the hair, or restoring it when bald. The subscriber has spared no expense in getting 
the genuine Bear’s Gresse, from Canada and elsewhere, and prepared it in such a man 
ner that the oil, combined with its high perfume, renders it indispensable for the toilet 
and dressing-room of all. 
Prepared and sold by HENRY JOHNSON, Druggist and Chemist, successor to A. Bj 
Sands & Co., 273 Broadway, corner of Chambers Street. In bottles, 50 cents for large, 
25 cents for small. (Sept. 19-3m.* 








192 BROADWAY, 


CORNER OF JOHN STREET. 


TO THOSE WHO SHAVE THEMSELVES. 
HE celebrity of “‘ Ring’s Verbena Cream” throu hout the United States has nev» 
been approached by any other Shaving Soap. It is firmly believed, nay, indeed, it 
is univers admitted, that no article hitherto discovered ssesses the penetrating ' 
softening effect on the roughest beard, that the genuine Verbena Cream does. 
Beware of imitations, observe the written signature, under the directions for use, 


of “C. H. Bae. 
pared sale, retail, and for exportation, oy 
a wie weer H. RIN G,D ist, 192 Broadway, corner of John St. 
N.B. C. H. R. is the only agent in New York for Crose’s Spec rade on eit 
Ma cilz— 
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At the Park Theatre the Keans have appeared each night this week in | 
the play of The Wife’s Secret, and notwithstanding the continued incle- 
mency of the weather, and the great attractions in other quarters, they have 
drawn yood houses. We look upon this play as decidedly the most attrac- 
tive and successful of any one produced for years. The language is chaste 
and beautiful, and the action and situations are startling and interesting; 
the audience is wrought up toa pitch of enthusiasm such as is seldom seen, 
and their feelings of sympathy for the unhappy pair is successfully relieved 
by its agreeable denouement. It is also peculiarly fitted to display the finest 
points in the acting of Mr. and Mrs. Kean, as the tears as well as the 
plaudits nightly elicited fully testify. 

The house will be closed on Saturday evening, in order to have a dress 
rehearsal of King John, and on Monday next that magnificent play, with 
all its gorgeous scenery and glittering dresses, will be presented to the 
public. The expenses already incurred for its production are said to ex- 
ceed twelve thousand dollars. The public cannot fail to appreciate this 
evidence of the intention of the manager to meet their wishes, and of re- 
warding his enterprise by a liberal patronage. 

Palmo’s Theatre, in Chamber St., opened on Monday evening with Avu- 
6usTA, in the ballet of La Gizelle, and never have we seen this beautiful and 
accomplished artiste appear to more advantage. She has been encored on 
each evening in many of her most pleasing pas, and receives unbounded 
applause. She is ably seconded by the pretty and graceful M’lle Dimier, 
who is destined, with practice, to become a general favorite. Of the merits 
of the ballet corps we have nothing to say. Miss TayLor, CHIPPENDAKE, 
Miss Puruures and others have appeared in vaudevilles with great credit 
to themselves. Next week M’lle BLaney will commence an engagement 

The Bowery continues its usual successtnl career, with Mrs. CopeEMAN 
Pope as the reigning Star. 

MitcHEtt holds out many novelties at the Oiympic, and continues to 
seduce as many people nightly into his little box of atheatre as it will 

hold. 

The Alhamra has alread y met with good success, but it is now being 
enlarged to accommodate the thousand admirers of that prince of necro. 
mancers, Her ALEXANDER, who will make his appearance there on Mon- 
day next. 

The Bowery Amphitheatre, with its daring equestrians and five favorite 
cluwns, is reaping a rich harvest, while the roaring of the lions and the 
huge dimensions of the elephants are drawing crowds to RayMonp & Co.’s 
Menagerie, at Niblo’s old quarters. 

Philadelphia Theatricals.—* * * * Buaney, the elegant, the 
graceful, has appeared but three times before a Philadelphia audience, and 


has completely taken the town by storm. (She certainly took it “ina 
storm.”) On Thursday evening, in spite of De Meyer’s monster concert, 


' of: 1 ¢ Times. 








Chess Plaver’s Chronicle. 


BY C. H. STANLEY. 








Problem No. 35 
End of game occurring between Messrs. M—— and C. H. S. 
At the N. Y. Chess Club. 
WHITE. 
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BLACK. 
White takes Bishop with Queen’s Pawn, and is checkmated in three moves. 





Solution to Problem No. 34. 


Black. White. 
1 RtoK 6 * RtoK BSch 
2KtoR2 KttoQ B6ch 
3 P tks Kt RtoK B7ch 
4KtoR RtoK BS8ch 


White draws by perpetual check with Rook. 
* This move is forced, as, should Black play ‘‘ R to Q Kt,” White would 


_ play “ R to K B 8,” and would win. 





e Game No. 45. 

The following well contested game was played between M. St. Amant and 
the Orleans Club in counsel, on the anniversary of Philidor’s birth-day, 
Sept. 7th, 1843. It appeared in the Oct. No. of the “‘ Palaméde,” 1845. 

(Translated and contributed by Mr. A , of West Point.) 








and the attractions of the Opera, she was welcomed bya large audience, 
not a crowded house, but one well filled—and however much the public 
were disposed to consider her a humbug, from the course pursued by the 
management, in publishing a number of very strong notices, extracted 
** from the most respectable portion of the public press of New York and 
Boston,” on the back of the “* small bills;” her * first bound” on the stage ' 
immediately dispelled the idea. From that moment she has been rapicly | 
inereasing in favor, until at length the admiration has grown intoa furore, 
and she is now placed only one step below Elssler in the opinion of nearly 
all the habitues of the theatre. 

Monsieur Hazarp also comes in for a large proportion of admiration and 
applause. His grace, agility, and the ease with which he executes the 
most difficult ‘* tours de force” have surprised his most intimate friends. 
He is pronounced by many, of “approved judgment,” equal to the best. 

On the same evening of Mad’lle Blangy’s first appearance Mr. De Meyer 
gave a monster Concert, at 50 cents for tickets, thus proving I was right 
as to the dollars, but wreng as tothe crowd, for upwards of 3000 persons 
were present. The Lion’s playing on the Piano, and Burxe’s performan- 
ces on the Violin, were all that could be desired ; but the non appearance 
of Mad’lle Korstnsxy, who was engaged to sing the same evening for Mr. 
Herz in New York, savored somewhat of a ‘‘ small swindle.” Mrs. Wat- 
son, who acted as her subtitute, did her best, and what she missed in vo- 
calism she certainly made up in volume. The Warden Family, who, un- 
fortunately for the audience, had no other engagement that evening, favor- 
ed us with several glees, &c. Mr. Thorbicke assisted in a Duo with De 
Meyer, which was well received. 

Last evening the Secuin Troupe produced the opera of ‘* Maritana” by 
Wallace. The house was crowded, but during the first act the audience 
was cold ; this was owing to the imperfect manner in which everything ap 
peared to be done, arising, perhaps, from its being “ the first night.” Se- 
guin and Frazer were also terribly out of voice. Mrs. Seguin, however, 
sang as tastefully asever. The music of the first act is strained and ‘* fid- 
dling,” if I may be allowed to make use of such an expression, and did not 
produce a single encore. During the second act it improved very percep- 
tibly, and in the third became quite beautiful, calling forth great applause 
and frequent encores. It is to be repeated every night this week, and will 
no doubt become a favorite. 

The opera of the ‘‘ Barber of Seviile” used to be a gre:t favorite in our 
city; and, if the present company can compass it, would be so again. So 
say many musical friends. Yours as ever, GINSENGANDSON. 





Boston Theatricals.—The Keans closed on Friday evening at the Bos- 
ton Theatre; their engagement was one of the most brilliant of the season, 
playing nightly to immense audiences. 

WaALLACK opened on Monday in ** Rolla,” to avery large house, and has 
continued to attract full houses throughout his short engagement. His be- 
nefit on Friday evening will be a jam ; the house is sure to be crammed to its 
utmost capacity. 

ForRREST commences an engagement on Monday. 

Howard Atheneum.—Madame Aveusta’s engagement closed on Thurs- 
day evening. She took a benefit on Fridav evening, which was a bumper. 
Atthe close of the performance she was called out, and retired amidst deaf- 
ening plaudits. 

Coxurns opened on Monday to avery poor house, and has been playing 
to slim houses throughout his engagement thus far. 

National Theaire.—The ‘“* Wizard of the Wave ” continues to draw 
crowded houses, and is destined to have a long run. 

Kimsa.uu of the New Museum has been doing a good business. Mrs. A. 
Knicur made her first appearance as “ Mrs. Haller” in ‘* The Stranger” 
on Monday to a good house. 





ANDERSON is said to be playing the most successful engagement in Bal- 
timore that has taken place there for years. 

LEonARD, the Irish Comedian, is at Pittsburgh. 

We regret to learn that Dan Marste has been extremely ill at his resi- 
dence in Buffalo; he is now, however, su far recovered as to meditate start- 
ing on a Southern tour in about two weeks, reaching New Orleans the lat- 
ter part of December. 

The Concert of Henri Herz at the Tabernacle on Tuesday evening was 
another overflow. He continues to give the greatest delight and satisfaction 
to the audience by the inimitable skill of his own playing, as well as the 
high merits of the artistes that assist him. The overture to ‘* Semiramide,”’ 
which was played on eight pianos by sixteen distinguished performers, 
himself among the number, was the novelty of the evening. 





Theatricals in the West and Svuth.—The St. Lovis Theatre, after a 
successful season, closed on the 31st ult., with the Benefit of Sox. Sarr, 
one of the managers. The past season has been marked by the performan- 
ces of Mr. and Mrs. Kean, Mr. Murdoch, Mr. Marble, Mr. Conner, Mr. 
Booth, Mr. J. M. Field, Miss Turnbull and Mr. and Mrs. James Wallack Jr., 
as stars, and the production of many new plays, amongst which may be 
named “* Catharine Howard,” a translation from the French by E. Flagg, 

.» ** Witchcraft,” ‘‘ Family Ties,” “ Palo Alto,” and “ King of the Com- 
mons.” The stock comnany, including Mr. Ludlow, Mr. Farren, Sol, Smith, 
Weston, Russell, Farren, Clarke, Wright, and other meritorious performers, 
has been far above mediocrity, and has given a very efficient support to the 
‘* Starry host” mentioned above. 

The St. Louis Establishment is moving Seuth, where a junction is to 
be formed with a large force from the north, and two great divisions from the 
united forces, are to take position in New Orleans and Mobile, where oper- 
ations will commence under Generals Ludlow and Smith, about the middle 
of this month. Weare in ion of the list of srars which are to 
shine at the St. Charles and Mobile Theatres; but it is not the policy 
of the managers to announce, in advance, their plan of operations for the 
winter. We can assure our friends of the Southern Cities, however, that 











they will be provided with a rich bill of fare throughout the season. 


White. Black. White. Black. 

Orleans Club. M. St. Amant. Orleans Club. M. St. Amant. 
1 KP2 K P2 15 KttksK R B tks R 

2K KttoB3 K Kt toB3 * 16 Kt to K 6 Q BtoQ Kt 4 
3 Kt tks K P QP 1 17 QKttks BP Btks Kt 

4 KttoK B3 Kt tks K P 1S Kt tks B QtoQ27 

5 QP2 QPl 19 Kt toQ3 QtoKR5 
6 KRP1 ft QBP2 20 Q BtoK 3 B tks Kt 
7QBP1 Q Ktto B3 21 Qtks B aor. 
SKBtoQ Kt5 Qtoher Kt 3 22 KBP 1 BP tks B 

9 Btks Kt ch Kt P tks B 23 KB Ptks Kt QtoB7ch 
10 Castles K Bto K 2 24 KtoR ft K P 1 tt 
ll KKttoK5f{ Castles 25 Qtoher Ktsq Rto K Bsq 
12 Q KttoQ2 KBP 2§ 26 QtoK Ktsq QtoK BS 
13 Q Kttohis3 QBtoR3 27 KP 1 §$§ QtksQR 
14 KttoQ7 Q to her Kt 2 





-Voles by M. St. Amant. 

* This move constitutes the two Kts opening, which we now think de- 
cidedly disadvantageous for second player. 

t Q P 2 would have been much better play. White loses time. 

{ Rather weak, the attack being premature 

§ This Pawn pushed one square first, would have dislodged Kt. 

|| Somewhat * risky.” 

‘ Rather than double Pawn, Black chose to tempt their adversary to take 
off Kt, which would have united the Pawns in the centre. 

** Well played. 

tt Risking the lossof K P. Having this P advantage, it would have 
been better play to have gone with K to his R 2. 

tt Decisive, on account of the position of White’s King. 

§§ The game is hopeless. White’s 25th move was fatal. 





THE SPHINX. 

We have been somewhat surprised during the past week by the appear- 
ance of another number of this literary phenomenon, and we can safely 
assert that the character for veracity which distinguished the contents of 
the first part, is, in its continuation, now ably sustained. 

As our notice of the publication in question must necessarily be short, 
both on account of our limited space, as well as on account of the nausea 
so naturally created, by having to deal with such an object, we shall pro- 
ceed at once to the consideration of that portion of the work to which it is 
thought proper to refer, and which is an article entitled ‘* The controversy 
between the *“* Magazine” and the “ Palladium.” 

It is unnecessary to inform the majority of our readers that any such 
controversy as that here insinuated, must exist entirely ‘‘ on oue side,” as 
throughout the whole of the magazine referred to, not the slightest mention 
is made of the other work; and we can further assure the conductors of 
the ‘* Palladium” that no effort of folly or falsehood of which they may ac- 
quit themselves, will entitle them to any such notice. The controversy 
alluded to, therefore, must be between the ‘* Palladium” (otherwise termed 
the ‘*‘ Sphinx”) and the editor of the Chess Department of this paper, and 
may be justly compared to that style of controversy which may be supposed 
to take place between a prisoner at the bar, and the prosecuting attorney, 
by whom he has been convicted. The charges with which the conductors 
of the Palladium stand indicted, we consider to have been already proved, 
but in consequence of the *‘ counter charges” which they now prefer against 
us, their reconsideration may become necessary. 

After an amusing tirade in which the editor of the ‘* Sphinx” now in- 
dulges, wherein his dislike to the British character is strongly displayed, 
and his contempt for the English language yet more striking]) illustrated, 
he proceeds to accuse us of the grave offence of being an Englishman ; to 
this charge we have no alternative but to plead “guilty,” and at the same 
time to declare ourselves willing to submit with resignation, to bear any 
stigma which may attach itself to us on that account, in the opinion of the 
editors of the ** Sphinx,” and their kindred spirits. For our own part, we 
despise no man on account of his country, but we despise any man who, 
from the sordid motive of self-interest, would deny the land in which he 
first drew breath. The editor of the Palladium, although he asserts that 
his publication is ‘‘ an American work,” is, as we are credibly informed, a 
native of Ja belle France.* 

We are next charged with an offence against the Sphinx, in accusing it 
of ‘* unparalleled effrontery” and ‘* great mendacity.” In answer 
to this double accusation, we plead justification, on what grounds will be 
for the public to decide. As an instance of effrontery, for which it would 
be difficult to find a “parallel,” we would adduce the fact of the said 
Sphiux having appeared before the public with the name of “ Stanley” so 
placed upon its cover, as to deceive the public, and at the same time to in- 
jure the rightful owner of that name, both in purse and reputation ; on this 
subject we have had some conversation with a highly respectable booksel- 
ler, who inferms us that, for a whole fortnight, he innocently sold 
*‘ Sphinxes” under the idea (and with the recommendation to his custom- 
ers) that the responsibility for that work was assumed by Mr. Stanley. For 





* This statement is made on the authority of a respectable barber, in whose shop the 
editor ot the ‘ Sphinx” served sometime as a journeyman. 


: 

such an abuse of the name in question, the only excuse which the Sphinx 
has now to offer, is the receipt of a private letter from Mr. Stanley, in 
which letter he distinctly remembers that an expression to the followin» 
effect was made use of —* that he (Mr. S.) could, in no manner whatever. 
countenance a work founded on such a basis as that of the proposed pub. 
lication.” Among the numerous examples of the “ great menda. 
city” referred to, we will only instance the two following ; In the fir. 
place, we would call attention to the Sphinx’s criticism of the Chess Play. 
er’s Magazine, in which the appearance, size, and contents of that w ek 
were spoken of contemptuously,when the magazine in question was not ye; 
published, and even before the matter forming its contents hed been sub. 
mitted to the hands of the compositor. In the second place we must refe 
to the fact of the exposure of the Sphinx, by our correspondent “ Phil, 
Chess,” where the editor, purporting to receive games, &c., from corres. 
pondents, has in reality copied them from standard European works. 

We are next accused of asserting that the first number of the Sphinx js 
‘**a most ridiculous jumble of unintelligible nonsense,” and also that it con. 
sists of “sixteen pages of soiled waste-paper ;” here we must also plead 
justification, and in support of our plea would subpeena the said Sphinx as 
a competent witness to prove our case; adducing as collateral evidence the 
servile admissions of numereus and gross errors (as well as falsehood 
now made in Sphinx No. 2, in which the publisher finds it necessary t 
promise his subscriber an entire reprint of the first number, in the ever! 
(!!) of the publication extending itself to a complete volume. 

The only charge against us now remaining to be dealt with, is that 
‘‘ opposition” to the Sphinx: such a charge as this under any circumstances 
would be sufficiently absurd, but it so happens that, like most of the proposi- 
tions advanced by our respectable contemporary, it is utterly false, as Mi 
Martin’s work was projected when the proprietor of the Sphinx was in his 
employ, and that personage having been directed by Mr. M. to make cer- 
tain inquiries concerning some Chess type, appears to have immediate! 
procured the assistance of his friend Mr. Marache, in conjunction wi 
whom the desperate assaults upon common sense and common decenc 
which we have already had reason to notice, were at once commenced i 








| the “ Chess Palladium and Mathematical Sphinx.” 





The Chess-Player’s Magazine. 
A second edition of the first number of this work is in course of prepa- 
ration, and will shortly appear, the first edition having been sold out. Par 
No. 2 (for Dec.) will be ready for delivery in about a fortnight. 





After a struggle of nearly six weeks’ duration, the chess match betwee 
Messrs Staunton and Horwitz has terminated in favour of the English pla 
er, who has gained the whole of the games in which he gave no odds, and 
the majority of those wherein he gave the very large ones of a pawn a 
two moves. 





TO CORRESPONDENTS. 

W. M. M.—The work mentioned can probably be procured of Messrs 
Wiley & Putnam. Your subscription to the C. P. M. has been reteis 
and the first part forwarded. This notice will also apply to J. L. and N 

C. V.—Your kind communication shall be replied to by Post. 

The Louisville and Lexington Chess Clubs.—Mr. Stanley’s opinion 
the question in dispute is forwarded by Post, and will be treated of 
quested) in No. 2 of the C. P. M. 


PARK THEATRS, 
BOXES $1--PIT 50 CENTS—GALLERY 25 CENTS. 
Doors open at 7 o’clock, and the performances will commenc: at 7}. 

HE public is respectfully informed that Mr. and Mrs. KEAN are engaged for a sh 

period, and wiil appea> on Monday evening in the Tragedy of KING JOHN, whi 
has been got up at great expense. 

The Tragedy of KING JOHN will be repeated every evening this week. ( 

stance, Mrs. C. KE AN—King John, Mr. C. KEAN.. 


THEATRE FOR RENT. 
HE Theatre at Richmond, Va., is for rent for the ensuing season, commencing ths 
Ist Nov., and ending the ‘st of April or May, at the option of the lessee. It 

tains an extra compliment of seenery—stock wardrobe—properties and furniture —all : 
the most perfect order. Extensive alterations have recently been made, adding mu 
tothe comfort and beauty of the house, making it altogether superior to any theatre 
its size inthe Union. Toa responsible manager, who will furnish a good compan 
conduct the business properly, the terms will be made so reasonable as to make it very 
desirable, and it is believed, a profitable speculation. 

Apply at this office, or address ‘ Proprietor of the Theatre, Richmond, Va. _[s. 19 

















AMERICAN THEATRE, NEW ORLEANS. 


J oe Subscriber'will open this Theatre for the season on the Ist November next ; the 
company will consist of performers of well kuown talent and celebrity, it being my 
intention of procurin. one of the best Dramatic Companies in the Union. 
Stars will find it to their advantage to negotiate with this establishment. George 
Holland, Esq., is my duly authorised agent in New York, all engagements and ot 
matters of business connected with the theatre, made by him, will be binding on me 
Address, post-paid, to Geo. Holland, (agent) Olympic Theatre, N. Y. 
S.P. STICKNEY, Proprietor of American Theatre, New Orleans 
June 13, 1846. Jy 18-6n 





“TAM MYSELF ALONE,” 


ANDREW JACKSON ALLEN, corner of Chatham and Mulberry Sts., the 
9 acknowledged Legitimate Costumer, in this, our great and glorious country. 
dG Edwin Forrest is the great American Tragedian— 
Andrew Jackson Allen is the great American Costwmer, and defies competition, let 
come from any part of the Globe.—vivaT RES PUBLICA. [Oct 





TO COUNTRY GENTLEMEN. 

At the suggestion of friends in remote sections of the country, the Editor of the ‘Spl. 
rit of the Times” has been induced to offer his services, at a very moderate commissi02 
for the purchase of all descriptions of Improvep Stocx, and articles to be obtained at 
prime cost, of breeders, dealers, manufacturers, and others, in this city and its vicin.‘) 
comprising 

Thorough-bred Stock, 

Carriage and Saddle Horses, 
Cattle, Sheep, etc., 

Setters, Pointers, and other Dogs, 
Fighting Cocks, 

Race Saddles, Jockey Suits, etc., 
Guns, Rifles, and Pistols, Music and Musical Instruments, 
Fishing Tackle, Etc., etc., etc. 

Anexperience of many years,and a familiar acquaintance with breeders, manufic 
‘urers, and others,will enable the Editor to execute any orders or commissions entrust 
ed to him, with discrimination, and on favorable terms. 

Particular attention will be paid to shipping stock, etc. Where a choice of transit »y 
jand or water, is entertained by a purchaser, he will please state it. All letters- 
dressed to Wu. T. PORTER) —must be post-paid. March 1, 184 


e TO NEW SUBSCRIBERS. 
A REMITTANCE OF 


FIVE DOLLARS 


WIL! entitle a Subscriber to THREE STEEL ENGRAVINGS 
AND THE PAPER FOR ONE YEAR. 


A REMITTANCE OF 


TEN DOLLARS 


Will entitle a Subscriber to the Paper for One Year, and a 
COMPLETE SET OF THE ENGRAVINGS. 


Col. Wm. R. JOHNSON, of Virginia, the ‘‘ NapoLeon OF THE TurF.” - 
Mad’lle. AUGUSTA, the Celebrated Danseuse, in the character of “ La Sylphide 
RIPTON AND CONFIDENCE (Trotters), as in their Match in Harness. 
BOSTON, WAGNER, MONARC H, 
LEVIATHAN, ARGYLE, BLAC K MARIA, 
GREY EAGLE, SHARK, HEDGEF ORD, - 
JOHN BASCOMBE, MONMOUTH ECLIPSE, and FASHION. 


THE SPIRIT OF THE TIMES ; 

A CHRONICLE OF : 

The Turf, Agriculture, Field Sports, Literature, and the Stage. 
EMBELLISHED WITH SPLENDID STEEL ENGRAVINGS. a 

PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY MORNING, AT No. 1 BARCLAY STREET 


JOHN RICHARDS, PUBLISHER, 
WILLIAM T. PORTER, EDITOR. 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 
ONE DOLLAR will be charged for the first insertion of an advertisement sot ® 


ceeding Ten lines. ; 
i tobe had at One Dollareach. sl 
Soasce tenting 9 eng Teditenal Department, and to Blood Stock ,to be addresses | 


Wihaacs reneine to the business of the office, containing orders, subsc mpuons, ots 


the paper, tobe addressed to the Publisher, Jon» Ricuanrps;! 
@@ Ali letters to be post paid. | 


Carriages and Harness, 
Agricultural Implements, 

Fruit Trees, Flowers, and Seeds. 
Sail and Row Boats. 

Machinery, 

Books, Engravings, etc., 
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